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PEGGY AND PATTY. 


LETTER XI. 


Miſs Harvey, to Miſs Waller: © 

' Mos-Hill, | 3 5 

THERE is an old ſaying; my 1 

Lucy, that one misfortune He 

© ſeldom comes alone: I can truly 0 

affirm the truth of this ſame — 3 ; : 
Could I have imagined the Fat ates, 

having bereft me of my Peggy ad 870 


Tag would fo ſoon — nes Safe 
Vor. II. B Won 


2 ] 
Joon, have deprived me alſo of you 
my. charming friend, my guide, 
and my inſtructreſs? This ſtroke 
is indeed too much: But hold! 
am I not too ſelfiſh? I fear! am; | 
—away then theſe narrotv- minded 8 5 


murmurings: let me rather rejoice | Wh 
that you, my dear Miſs Waller, are WY 
happy, and making all around you 
3 | ſo and, that the ſweet girls of 
7 . Aſhdale are moſt happily arrived in 
1 London —have met with an extreme 
affectionate friend in their good 
couſin Bennet; and are, in ſhort, in 


. 
Li 
* 
i 

& 


{the high road of happineſs and ad- 
une to themſelves, and comfort 
bf do their parents =a charming bay 


. | 
arrived, my friend, laſt night, with 
the above particulars, to Aſhdale. 
[le girls! they have not yet ſent 
me a ſingle line, but I —_— 
them. 

O my Lucy! never did I require 
or wiſh for your advice ſo much ag 
at this moment, for I have ſuch a 
ſubject to mention ſ=Good Hea- | 
vens ! ſurely my facher muſt be out 4 
of his ſenſes But let me lead to 1 
it as well as J can, for my poor 


heart has not yet done 8055 a 


1 . 
ſince I heard it. Heard whay?'” oy 
you ſay ; — have a moment? 8 5 5 


tience, and you will know 23 * 
My father, laſt night, being 10 ke. 


„9 


141 i 

turned from a journey, called me 
into the garden to take a walk 
this unuſual kindneſs ſurprized me; 
hen, after a profound ſilence of 
ſome minutes, he turned: round, and 
abruptly afked, ** Well! girl, have 
you any objection to a huſ- 
* band ?”—I bluſhed as red as 
ſcarlet, not dreaming what he had 
to communicate. After ſome little 
Engin heſitation, I replied— 
As tb objection, fir, — as to the 
bo ſtate of marriage—it may be a 


+ 
1 4 


5 very happy one if the parties 
* love each other; but, as my 


er ohjectionꝰ — here my fa- 
tber [violently interrupted me,. 
2 What 
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| E 
What a parcel of woman's cant is 
* here your objection and your 
i chief -ubjefion —and a pack of 
© ſtuff and nonſenſe! — I did not 
* call you out to hear your objec- 
tions, but to order you to put on 
* your beſt looks, and your beſt 
bib and tucker, on Monday next, 


cc 


as *ſquire Branville, a gentleman 


-CC 


of great fortune (you ruſt have 
heard of him) will come to look 


cc 


«6 


upon you, and alſo upon ſome 
* young colts I have to diſpoſe of.“ * 
— I was thunderſtrucx. - Mn 
* Branville !“ (ſaid I, when 1 wats 
vered the uſe of my facultics)-— 

2 - have always heard him ſpoken 25 
1 B 3 „ 5 
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Vas a gentleman 1 very greatly ad- 
* vanced in age !'—*< In age !” 


(ſaid my father) © pray, miſs, hold 


** your tongue :—he has three thou- 


* ſand a year; and as he will take 
* 


you with nothing down, he fhall 


* have you :—at my death, if you 


** marry with my approbation, you 


* ſhall have all my fortune ; but 


if not,” (and he ſwore a great 


oath) not one ſhilling ſhall you 
poſſeſs ! — my brother Peter 


«ac 


has children.. But, good 


God be · (ſaid I) © how know you 
& that Mr. Branville may like me of 


— He has,” ſaid he, his rea- 


* "ow for marrying, and * like 
. p * you 


131 
“vou as well as any other young 
« girl of eighteen, — Mark me, 
* Emma! I will have no ſqueamiſh 
“ mincing ;=the affair is already 
* ſettled ;—'tis a done thing,—He 
* has two fine ſeats; one near Lon- 


cc 


don: 1 ſuppoſe that will ſatisfy 


cc 


you.” ef you pleaſe, fir, 


** to conſult my mamma.“ He 
flew into a violent rage: — Con- 
fault! — your mother ! — Do ye. 


* think I would ever conſult ai 3 


cc 


woman? — Conſult, indeed! 


cc 


No] my decrees are as gbſolute) | 
* as thoſe of the Medes and; Per, 


* ſians. We were now ſum 
moned to ſupper; but whilſt we; _ 
8 PR were 


: | 


= 


| 8 ] 
were going to the houſe he turned 
round, — © Be ſure you mind how 
you behave on Monday next.“ 
] will take care” (ſaid I) e not 
* to laugb.— This, my Lucy, you 
will ſay, was too pert an anſwer : 
my father, however, heard me nor, 
which was lucky. Imagine, my 
dear, what a night I have ſpent! 
I ſee -I fee the whole affair : my 
father is going to ſacrifice me to 
l this, man, becauſe he will take me 
* with nothing down, as he calls it.— 
| 8 O! my griend, for heaven's ſake 
i xv, write to me. I think I he often 
5 heard you accidentally mention the 
name of this dreaded Mr, Branville, 
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bo, 
as having ſeen him in ſome public 
place, I forget where: tell me 
tell me what is his character, I 
conjure you, as ſoon as poſſible: 
but, alas ! was it the worſt, at, I 
fear, would make no difference with 
my deſpotic father, He has men- 
tioned the affair to my mamma, not 
as conſulting her (for, as a woman, he 
holds her below every thing of 
judging for her child) but merely as 
an upper ſervant, to give her orders 
that all things may be on Monday: 


in the greateſt order, * din- 5 Fe 


ner, &c. „ 14 
Is it not extraordinary, my Lucy, | 
that parents in general think money 


[ 10 J 

(even more tender ones than my 
father) the one thing needful ? How 
many poor unhappy girls are ſacri- 
ficed to this conſideration only! 
Would you believe it, my dear, 
"that my excellent mother, good and 
tender to me as ſhe has ever been, 
to a remarkable degree, is delighted 
with this alliance above all deſcrip- 
tion? She entered my chamber this 
morning, with a ſmile, which I have 
not ſeen her languid face a long 
while wear ;—© So, Emma !—what 
* an <S:i2 match, my beloved 
* child, will bis bel —. What, 
% madam ?” (aid I; willing to hear 
her opinion). —* Your r father” (faid 

E < ſhe, 


* 


1 is 1 
ſhe, her eyes ſparkling with joy) 
has told me the great and good 
Mr. Branville, if he likes you 
and who can diſlike my Emma 2 


(ſaid my too- fond, partial mother) 
* will make you his wife Good 


* heavens !” (continued the dear 
woman, taking out her ſnuff-box, 


which is, you know, the accompany- 
ment of theſe ſort of matrimonial 
conferences) who could ever have 
thought of ſuch an alliance 
the character of the man ſo unex- - 
äceptionable.— Ah 5 dear 
'* madam, are we not too apt tg 
confound our ideas in ſpeaking | 
8 of the rich, and to fancy, that 
- * becauſe 
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becauſe they poſſeſs affluence, 


4 
they poſſeſs likewiſe every de- 


(c 


ſirable quality of the mind? But 


A beg this gentleman's pardon,. — 


he may be very good, as well as 


rich: — I always thought, for! 


have often heard his name men- 


* tioned, that he was a very very 
« 


old man,” ——* And ſuppoſe he 
is, my child,” (ſaid my mother) 


* twenty years older than yourſelf, 


« what then? In ſhort, I had rather 
* ſee you, Emma, married to even 
«c 


8 old, good man, than to a 
. © young libertine, though even the 
= firſt duke in the land,” — Much 
more converſation, my dear friend, 


C23 4 

had we on this ſubject but my 
mother, not finding me ſo much 
overjoyed as ſhe imagined every 
girl in England muſt be at the 
= 7/2 of ſo much happineſs, left 
we, the ſaid, to conſider on the 
comforts of being united to a good 
man. (Dear madam, thought I, 
you do not, I am convinced, ſepa- 
rate the riches from the man; for 
that will make, as the poet ſays, 
Foul, fair — black, white” — 
&c. &c.)— You have, my dear,” 
(ſaid ſhe) ** no prior engazemſc, I 
am certain, therefore pray conſent 
with a good grace.” —— Saying: 
hab, ſhe left the room. 1 


cc 


[ 14 J 

Ah! my dear Lucy ſuppoſe 
ſuppoſe, after all- what you have 
long ſuſpected namely, that I have 
Mo heart to beſtow :—that the ami. 
able Edward, the ſtranger, at the 
Grove Farm (though he knows it 
not) reigns triumphant in this hap- 
leſs boſom of mine What is to be 
done? My ſecret attachment, you 
will ſay, muſt be overcome :—well! 
I will do all—all I can. Write, my 
friend, as ſpeedily as may be, to 
relieve, or at leaſt to adviſe my diſ- 
treſſed mind. 2 42 | 
The preparations that are making 

for this viſit of my deſtined lover, 
make my very heart ſick ;; at leaſt, Þ 


* 


1 15 J 
the apprehenſion that I ſhall be made 
to marry him, already makes me 


ſo. Our old manſion is turning 
topſy- turvy — windows cleaning, 
floors dry-rubbing, furniture mov- 
ing, plate and. china, which have 
not ſeen the light ſince the day 
your Emma was chriſtened, are now 
brought forth;—chickens and ducks 
ſet up to fatten ; the tapeſtry parlour 
bruſhing, and the old Perſian carpet 
laid down already: my poor mo- 
ther is here, there, and every where at 
once: ſhe is really ten years younger, 


the gives her orders with ſuch alacri- | 


ty.—Mr. Branville is to ſleep hebe 
I find, on Monday night, ſo that all 


„ „ 
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* hands are aloft” to ſet in order 
the crimſon mohair bed. My dear 
mother has juſt brought, me a large 
quantity of old family tape Jace, to 
decorate a toilet for this - beſt bed- 
chamber; Come, Emma,” (ſaid 
ſhe) © you muſt do ſomething in 
this time of hurry ;—you are in- 
* genious, now let me ſee, what a 
* ſmart affair you will make of 


118 * all this“ — laying the materials 


down, — Ah, madam !“ (ſaid 1 
ſighing) © I have no ingenuity—not 
%a grain of {kill in decorating a 
toilet.“ Fie fie, Emma,“ (ſaid 
ond mother, yet ſmiling). ' IL. am 
= really angry COAL jk reluct- 
2 | © ance? 


2 — 


ton J 
% ance? was it really for the wed- 


ding-night isſelf, you could not 
put on a more diſmal face,” — 


* 


0 


* 


Ah!” (ſaid I) “ name it not.“ 
My father then joined us, which 
ſtopped our diſcourſe :—he is over- 
whelmed with buſineſs, — Our old 
man, Jacob, 1s to have a new livery 
—the graſs walks are already be- 
gun mowing, and the garden is full 
of weeders: in ſhort, the old vene- 


rable pile of Moſs-hill houſe, and its 


bd 


' 


environs, is undergoing a total alter- 


ation of modernizing. Surely, my 


Lucy, there muſt be ſomething 
in a wedding peculiarly delightful, 
when even the moſt diſtant proſpect 
Vor. II. C1 


w-, "> — 


£8 1 

of one gives ſuch an alacrity! — 
yes, my ſweet friend, it muſt, indeed, 
be delightful, where, as the old ſong 
ſays, 


% Two fond hearts in one unite,” 


But adieu, adieu; I muſt haſten to 
decorate the toilet. Pity, and write to, 
your molt affectionate, 


diſtreſſed, 
Emma, 


P. S. The above was written two 
days ago, waiting to ſend to the 
poſt; —but I unſeal it again to add 
a curious poſtſcript; which is no leſs, 
than that a ſervant is juſt arrived 


from my lover ele, with the melan- 
I Bonn 


- 


ns 


to 
to, 


Nd. 


two 
the 


add 
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choly news, that his poor maſter was 
ſeized yeſterday with the gout in 
both feet; (an azaual fit, I under- 
ſtand ;) ſo that it will be impoſſible, 
the ſervant ſays, for him to travel 
for many weeks ; as he is generally 
laid up, he ſays, a conſiderable time 
every year with this diſeaſe Fine 


'encour:gement for a wife! — Our 


preparations are now ſlackening for 
the preſent : — my father ſays, this 
temporary fit of the gout will only 
retard the diſpoſing of me and the 
colts a little longer, —I ſhall, how- 


ever, have ſome reſpite for a few 
weeks, or months; for the gentle- 
man is, I hear, confined to his bed 

C 2 At 


03 
at preſent, Write write, I beg, as 
ſoon as poſſible. 


LETTER XI. 


Miſs Waller, to Miſs Harvey. 


Weſt-grove, Northamptonſhire. 

ND ſo, your humble ſervant, 
good Mrs, Branville!—Upon my 
word, Emma, you manage finely |— 
a little country-bred girl, in the very 
depth of the Cumberland moors and 
mountains, to pick up a man of up- 


wards: of three thouſand a year- 


coach and ſix—two fine ſeats, and I 
know not how many other fine things, 
the appendages of ſo large a fortune! 


{ aaa a * 
ha | —Pro- 


# 
23 
| 
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© 48 1 
—Prodigious I—and all this done, 
forſooth, in the moſt clever manner 


imaginable; without giving yourſelf 


the leaſt trouble or thought about 
it. Whilſt I, your poor unfortunate 
Lucy, in ſpite of dreſſing, dancing, 
ſinging, &c. &c. and figuring away 
with my good aunt, at half the 
watering-places, for theſe laſt five 
years of my lite, am, in all likeli- 
hood, doomed to write ſpinſter as 
long as I live. Is not this provok- 
ing ?—Ar laſt, I ſuppoſe, if I do 
not chuſe to remain in this (as 


Shakeſpear calls it) 
Single ſtate of bleſſedneſs,” 


I ſhall probably commence the wife 


C 3 of 


4 22 ] 
of ſome country curate, in fome 


little dirty village an hundred miles 
from London ;—be the mother of 


half a ſcore ſqualling brats—and ride 


to church behind my huſband, over 
a bleak common, perhaps thrice a 


year—whilſt you, 


2“ happy, happy Emma! 
% Your angel has, been watchful o'er its 
„ charge,” 


I poſitively, child, ſhall fall out 
with you about this Mr. Branville. 
I once dreſt at him, but it would 
not do. But did good Mrs. Harvey 


put you in a tremor, by only deſire 


ing you to decorate the toilet in his 


bedchamber ?—O dear l hope to 
live to drink caudle, yet, in your 
|  lady- 


C a8 1 

ladyſhip's, on a certain occaſion; for 
I ſhall not at all deſpair of a ſon 
and heir, —** Wicked, abominable 
* Lucy 1” you cry—Well! but now 
I will be grave and good, like your- 
ſelf —And now for ſome very ſeri- 
ous advice. Indeed, from the bot- 
tom of my ſoul, my dear Emma, 
the very wiſeſt, beſt thing you can 
do, will be to marry this man. — Lour 
father (pardon me, my friend] is of 
that deſpotec diſpoſition, that he never 
will give his conſent to a match 
merely of your own choice, nor to 
any other that 1s not of his Very 0Wwn 
making :—but really, ſetting Mr, 
Harvey's paſſion for money entirely 

| E aſide, 


( 44 1 


aſide, there is no father in England 
but would as eagerly rejoice as him- 
ſelf, in ſuch an alliance as Mr, 
Branville's — the character of the 
man ſo unexceptionable | his for- 
tune ſo noble !—I have ſeen him, 
ſome years ſince, at Bath; and he 
was univerſally eſteemed as a man 
free from all vice, and of great ſo- 
briety :—he is a remarkable well- 
looking man of his years; nay, I 
think, handſome :—I aſſure you, half 
a ſcore of us girls at Bath were 


ready to pull caps for him: and 


yet you, Emma, are ready to turn 
up your noſe at this man! — Ah! 


my dear, had not a certain little par- 


tiality 


6 ] 


id = tiality taken place, for a certain 
N- J N young man, not an hundred miles 
ws | from Moſs-Hill, you would then 
12 1 = have ſeen with the ſame eyes that 
8 7 your good mamma, myſelf, and 
„ | e very indifferent perſon muſt do, in 
e 4 7 | this buſineſs:— you wilfully ſhut your 
n ceyes againſt the merits of a man 


- * whom you have never yet ſeen; and 
_ cvecn make a jeſt of, I aſſure you, a 


| very reſpectable character: s this 
F bois it grateful ?——3ur now 
; | 7 for a word or two of the gentle Ed- 
| ward at the Grove-farm, It is abſo- 
TR [vtcly impoſſible that ever you can be 


united; at leaſt during your father's 


life; who would juſt as ſoon think 


26 ] 
of coupling you with any inferior 
animal that ranges. in his paſtures, 
as give you to a young man, an utter 
ſtranger: beſides, after all, my dear 
little romantic girl, how know you 
that this gentle ſwain /ikes you ? for 
you ſay he has never told you that 
he does.— Why (you cry) he met 
me once going a nutting; and, 
having endangered his life in 
* fording a deep ſtream, to reco- 
* yer a little dog, near drowning, 
* of mine, he climb'd the loftieſt 
* hazel-trees in the copſe, to pro- 
cure me filberts; and becauſe I 
„ complained of thirſt, ran, un- 


known to me, to a neighbouring 
| farm, 


— 
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farm, and procured a ſillabub 
from under the cow.” Very kind 
and civil, this, moſt certainly and 
you add, © that he preſented you, 
laſt ſpring, with the ſweeteſt noſegay 
that ever grew in the gardens even 
of Arcadia ; — that at church he 
ſighs, and looks in ſo pitiable a 
manner, that you cannot, for the 
life of you, read your prayer-book 
with the proper attention :** you add, 
that he has been met many times 
by moon: light, lately, wandering 
on the banks of the great pond, in 
the middle of the heath, near your 
houſe that you apprehend,” (my 
ſweet, little, ſimple friend l ſome 

tragicat 


Lal] 
 eragical cataſtrophe z and that (laſtly) 
on happening to call at your father's 
with the gentleman at whoſe houſe 
he is reſiding, on your unfortunately 


ſtumbling over a branch of a tree 


(when you were all walking in the 
garden) he ruſhed forth from the 
group, raiſed you in his arms, and 
exclaimed, © O, Miſs Harvey ! are 
* you hurt? Now, child, you will 
have it, that there was ſomething ſo 
expreſſive in the looks, the voice, 
and manner of this youth, whilſt he 
uttered thoſe few words, that they 
faid more, (as you ſay) than a volume 
of love- letters. Now, for the ſoul of 
me, I cannot ſee this. You ſenti- 


9 | mental 
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mental girls, who live retired in the 
country, become wonderfully /u/cep- 
tible of the ſoft paſſion ; and fancy 
every man you ſee, is your /over,— 
But, my dear girl, take my word for 
it, was you a few weeks in the gay 
world, you would then ſee that that 
kind of exclamation; you talk of, for 
the care of your perſon, is nothing on 
earth but mere words of courſe. No- 
thing ſo common, child, as to hear a 
young fellow, ſo attentive one day 
to a fair lady, as to be even in. pain 
* leſt the winds of heaven ſhould 


* viſit her face too roughly,“ 


(you will find this expreſſion in your 
Shakeſpear) —and after he has told 
* her, 


I | 
her, perhaps, at a Zall, that death 
alone can make him ceaſe to adore 
* her”—this very man, when he ſees 
her the next morning at the pump- 
room, has totally forgot he ever 
ſaw her in his life before. Words 
mere words of courſe. A man 
may walk by moon- light, my ſweet 
girl, and preſent a lady with a noſe- 
gay, and yet never dream of love.— 
But the caſe is this, my Emma; you 
are yourſelf in love with this young 
man; and this unaccountable paſ- 


ſion, among its other ſtrange effects, 


converts every thing you ſee into 
love; as the philoſopher's ſtone con- 


verts every thing it touches to gold. 
3 


* 


( gs J 
It is wonderful, methinks, you have 
never heard, who, or what, this 


young gentleman is you call him, 
the agreeable ſtranger, and, the 
gentle Edward; but that, I under- 


ds ſtand, is only his Chriſtian name : 
an Does not that little romantic head of 
et yours, child, fancy he is ſome wan- 
ſe- dering prince, or knight in diſguiſe? 
— But I ſhould imagine the ſhooting 
1 ſeaſon, in Cumberland on which 
8 account, you ſay, this lovely unknown 
l- (to ſpeak in the language of romance) 
8, came into your countty— is now 
to pretty well over; therefore we will 
No | f drop the Arcadian ſubject, after 1 
©: 1 Have moſt earneſtly begged you, my 


2 4-1 
dear Emma, not to indulge ſo ſimple 
and vi/fionary, ſo hopeleſs and idle a 


penchant, 


And now a few words of Mr. 
Branville, and I have done :—In- 
deed, his character, as far as I have 
heard, is unexceptionable. A few 
little oddities, (for odgzties there are 
in every character) you muſt, how- 


ever, overlook ; ſuch as his extreme 


formality :==with regard to our ſex, 


(but this I do not mention as a 
foible) he is moſt rigidly ſcrupulous 
as to any indelicacies in their beha- 


viour ; and with reſpect to the im- 
prudence and levities too often ſeen 


in women, he is beyond meaſure 


1229 


violent 


4 
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violent in his cenſures; — in his opi- 
nion, as the old poet Hudibras 
ſays, | 

«© The nation ne er will thrive, 
Till all the uh es are burnt alive.“ 

I have been told, leſt the damfels of 
his houſehold (his ſervant maids) 
ſhould be in danger (were they beau- 
tiful) of being ſeduced by his foot- 
men, that ſuch a ſet of /ſtarecrows 
were never ſeen :—the houſckeeper 
herſelf 1 have ſeen, and the is abſo. 
lutely a fright; the reſt, J am told, 
are perfect antidotes to deſire. Tis 
amazing to me how a man, whoſe 
N blood,” (to uſe an expreſſion in 


Shakeſpear) ® is very ſnow:hrathy! 
r could 


% 
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could ever think of a woman !— 
(what a madcap, my grave Emma, 
you will call me for this !)—much 


more how it ſhould “now enter his 


head to take a wife: you ſay, your 
father told you, he had reaſons for 


s marrying;“ — reaſons | what can 


they be, I trow ?—I have a ſort of 


laudable pride, my dear, in reflect- 


ing, how this man will, on the know- 
ledge of your virtues, your uniform 
conduct in all things, be aſhamed of 
having fo long contemned one half of 


the creation. 


* It was impoſſible this lady ſhould know 
the real motive which induced Mr, Bran- 
ville to marry, which was merely to diſin- 
kerit his — | 
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He has a nephew (a moſt amiable 


young man, as I have been told, 
for I have never ſeen him) of whom 


he has been always immoderately 


fond, and who has been educated 
with the certain hopes of being his 
heir ; how will he brook the diſap- 
pointment, in caſe your ladyſhip 
ſhould produce a little Branville ? 
This moſt worthy and agreeable 
family where I am, are continually 
contriving parties of pleaſure to 
amuſe your Lucy : — this evening 
we are going to a ball at Northamp- 
ton : — I ſhall wiſh for you, as I 
have never pleaſure in ſo high a 
_ as when thoſe I love ſhare it 
: Da ' me 


| Cs 1 
with me. But perhaps it would 
be no pleaſure to' you to be in a 


crowded ball-room:;—you, who are 


fond of wandering in woods. Hiſten- 


ing ta the moaning ftock-dove :— 


I will allow you, my dear, to enjoy 


theſe rural Scenes—but not to in- 


dulge in your ſolitude one tender 


thought of this unknown ſtranger 


this Edward, 

And ſo, thoſe t two idle little bus 
Peggy and Patty, have not yet writ- 
ten to you '!—but do forgive them, 
ptay.— Poor things !—what a new 
ſcene of life and comfort muſt open 
0 chem, in the genteel family of 
my excellent woman Mrs. Bennet! 
I rejoice 


/ 


* 1 
G7ejoice extremely to hear they Hot 
with fo kind a reception, and-are in 
a fair way, through her means, of 
being moſt happily ſettled for life: 
—how lucky was it, my Emma, 


that this journey was put into exe» 
cution. You know I reſpect and love 
their moſt worthy parents greatly : 
— there is ſomething ſacred to me in 
their father's ſufferings—unreward- 
ed merit and ſuſtaining the hard- 
ſhips that he does with ſo much 
fortitude, = How amiable, my 


dear, is virtue in its every erte fe 
branch 


Adieu] Fxcuſe fone Jlippanictes 
in this letter but you know my 
| D 3 brart, 


Lo} 
heart, which is never more ſerious 
than when it aſſures her Emma, 


I am moſt faithfully hers, 


Lucy M. 


LETTER XIII. 


From the ſame, to the ſame. 


Weſt Grove, 
Northamptonſnire. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 

1 HAD juſt ſent to the poſt a 
very long * letter to you this 

morning — when I heard à piece 


The foregoing one. 
of 
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of intelligence, which abſolutkly 
almoſt petrifies me with amaze- 
ment. Good God | can it be ?— 
I muſt impart the ſtrange—ſtrange 
ſtory to you, and yet how unwilling 
am I to pain your gentle heart! 
yet you muſt be made acquainted 
with the ſurprizing tale that mea- 
ſures may be But let me not 
anticipate :—lI have ſhut myſelf up 
in my cloſet, to give you the fulleſt 
and earlieſt intelligence I poſſibly 
can of this aſtoniſhing matter, —= 


But to lead to it: l was ſitting 
this morning, after breakfaſt, at 
my tambour in the parlour, alone, 


D4 when 


| EFT 
when my uncle Charles “, one of the 
| worthieſt of men (a clergyman in 
| this neighbourhood, whom you have ; = < 
| often heard me mention) came into 
| the room to aſk me (he has been 
| here ſome days) if I would take a WIR « 
| 
| 
| 


walk this fine morning 1 told him 1 1 

I would attend him when I had «© 

| finiſhed a ſmall buneh of roſe- VR <« 
buds in my work; which whilſt 1 « 
was doing, he aſked me, Pray, 0 
Lucy, what is become of the poor < 

"ky * worthy curate in Cumberland 00 


» This is the clergyman who happened 


to travel to London from Northampton, H 
in the ſtage-coach, with the infamous cap- L 
tain, and the two poor kſters, 44 


een 


[ 1 

Summers is, 1 think, his cate ? 
II have often heard you ſpeak of 
* him, and I remember ſeeing him at 
n viſitation at Carliſle : is nothing 
done for that good man yet? bt 
& does he ſtill continue to be a re- 


m ** proach to ſome anſteũng men in 
d * power, who could, if they pleaſed; 
4 provide for ſo much merit? 
[ The good man is ſtill alive,“ 
> dad I) © and fill ſtarving on his 
"MR © little paltry income, with a fick, 
” HR © wenkly wife, and a great number 
4 3% * of children. Poor man!“ (conti 
N endl, ſighing) but 1 hope For- 


tune is now going ſoon to do forne- 


<c 


ever, 


= * ting aa of his family, how 
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** ever, which I rejoice to hear. 
* As how?” ſaid my uncle. — 
I then, my Emma, in a few 


words, gave him an account of a 


lady in London having ſent for the 
two eldeſt daughters, two beautiful 
girls, bred-under their pious father's 
care, in every virtue; and that I 
imagined their being already gone 
to the lady would be attended with 
great advantages to them, and per- 
haps to the family. My uncle was 
walking about the room all this 
time: — J am glad to hear this” 
(faid he) “ a long journey for two 


« ſuch young girls: — but who 


went with them to London ?”— 
Why,“ 


cc 
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„Why,“ (ſaid I) © I really think 
it rather adventurous ;—but they 
* arrived fafe, though they went 
* alone, at their relation's houſe, 
* and fo it is all very well.” 

My uncle now ſat down; and 
after ſome little muſing, as if he 
was endeayouring to recollect ſome 
particular circumſtance. — © At 
** whattime did theſe young ſiſters, 
Lucy, go to London?“ (ſaid 


he) — © Good God! but no 


that is impoſſible — that can- 


* not be; and yet —it muſt 


cc 


but no Good heavens 


= avert ! —— God forbid |” —— 


Whilſt this worthy man was ytter- 


ng 


. 
we 
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ing theſe broken Kind of uncon- | 


netted mrtterings, I flung down my 
needle, and looking earheſtly of 
him, wich eyes which I believe had 
Fpeech in them — © My dear fir,” 
(nid I) © for Heaven's fake, if you 
* know any thing of poor Peggy 
and Patty Summers, pray tell 
me: my Emma Harvey and they 
Aare Here my uncle inter- 
rupted me Patty and Peggy, 
* did you fay ? Nay, then it muſt 
be ſo; — 1 am amaged1”—He 
Thook his head and again aſked 
the time they went to London; 
which luckily 1 remembered, even 
the very day: Well 1 (faid the 
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good man) „ certainty went up 
from Northampton, in the ſtage- 
* coach, with thefe young women 
* —but if they were thoſe you 
mention, I am exceedingly. trou- 
* bled at what I have to tell your 


about them. Innocent and mo- 
d deft, indeed } good heavens - but 


* you ſhall hear and pray be at- 
tentive. -— I was extremely 
alarmed, as you may imagine; and 
earneſtly begged him to inform me 
all he knew, as you were greatly 
intereſted in their welfare ; and that 
I was alfo, on ibeir account, as 
well as for their parents. And now, 
my Emma, prepare yourſelf, my 

2 friend, 


1 46 J 
friend, for the wonderful things he 
told me, which I ſhall give you in 
his own words—(You will pleaſe 


to obſerve, the day he mentioned was 


that very identical one in which theſe 
girls travelled to London.) I at- 
* rived at the inn at Northamp- 
ton,“ (faid my uncle) © and was 
© ſhewn into a parlour, where [I 
** was told the reſt of the paſſen- 
gers were, to g0 in the coach :— 
< on my entering the room, I was 


** extremely ſurprized to ſee two 
cc 


4 ting very compoſedly on each 
** knee of an apparently gay young 
fellow, 


very young, and I think the moſt 
beautiful girls I ever beheld, ſit- 


«c 


«c 
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4 fellow, who had his arm round 
« the waiſt of each :”—(Heayens! 
Emma! are you not almoſt petrified 
at this ?) © he gave a kiſs to each 
* of theſe very willing fair ones, 


© who received it with mutual 


* pleaſure; and, with a kind of 
romping faniliarity,. he handed 
them into the coach, into which 
I likewiſe got, not a little aſto- 
niſhed at my company. I could 
by no means reconcile their dreſs, 
which was remarkably neat and 
plain (in ſhort, that of two ſimple 
* country maidens) with the free- 
* dom of their behaviour to this 
young fellow: —his hands were 


** perpetually 
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** perpetually in their's ; a liberty 
they permitted, as too trifling to 
* be reſtrained. —T looked earneſt. 
iy in the face of this man (who 
apparently was of the moſt /;ber- 
* tine caſt) and I obſerved he ſeem- 
ed foy of my notice: his dreſs 
** was quite that of a man of fa- 
* ſhion.—1 began aſking him if he 
had heard any news of the public 
* kind; but he ſeemed deſirous to 
avoid any, even common queſ- 
tions, I aſked. I thought he ſeem- 
* ed fearful of ſome diſoovery of 
* bimſfelf, which ſtill excited my 
curioſuy the more, and fet my 
c head 2 — Icould poſ- 
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&* Gbly have before ſeen this rakiſh 
e fellow :—at laſt I perfectly re- 
e membered to have ſeen him dang- 
2 ling about in London laſt year, 
* with that abandoned nobleman 
Lord Racket; and I recollected 
* having ſeen him kicked out of a 
** coffee-room near Temple-bar, for 
** a fraud he had committed about 
paying a draft—and called a vile 
“ pimp and raſcal, | His name 1 
* have quite forgot, but am cer- 
** tain as to the identity of his per- 
* ſon. — J at once naturally con- 
* cluded this wretch had been 
down in the country, where he 
e had picked up theſe two very 

| Yor, IT, E 2 pretty 


| 
| 
| 


"4 go 3 
* pretty girls for his employer.— 
I looked upon them with the 
os * utmoſt compaſſion; and what 
. ſurprized me was, though they 
4 both behaved to this forward 
4 ſpark with the moſt unbluſhing 
* effrontery, yet, when I once or 
© twice aſked them ſome trifling 
© queſtion of the roads, &c. &c. 
their loyely cheeks were inſtantly 
% covered with bluſhes, — Yes, 
ns * Lucy,” {continued my uncle) 
« that kind of igenuous bluſh which 
the innocent hand of baſhfulneſs 
* only could lay on a complexion 
unſullied: and there was (exclu- 
* five of their behaviour to the 
6 rakifh. 


( 


I 
* rakiſh young man) an air me- 
* thought of great ſimplicity and 
e innocence in their manner. —I 
<* pitied them from my ſoul, as 
looking on them in the jaws of 
ruin, and was determined to 
&* watch them narrowly, When we 
* ſtopped at the inn to dine, the 
* gentleman again ſaluted them 
with great freedom; he called 
them his dear Patty and Peggy 
continually; which impreſſedtheir 
names an my memory: at dinner 
he called extravagantly for jel- 
* lies, cheeſecakes, and ſweetmeats, 


cc 


to treat theſe girls; which Mill 
confirmed me in my firſt opi- 


E 2 nion. 
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nion. I aſked if they came from 
* Yotkſhire, obſerving their dia- 
ect was of the northern kind.” 
—* No!” (ſaid the eldeſt) © we 


0 


are both, my ſiſter and I, from 
Cumberland: — (O, my Emma 
how my heart ached to hear this!) 
— My uncle continued: A vio- 
* lent game of romps enſued after 
dinner: I left the room to them. 


40 


ſelves, and enquired if the coach 


was ready; which being ſo, we 


1) 


ſet out for London, during which 


.*© remainder of our journey I was 
«c 


indeed quite ſick of my com- 
* pany; though I heartily pitied 
E theſe two poor girls. At length 

Wy 


— 
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we arrived at the great city: we 
all alighted at the inn; and whilſt 
I was ſettling my fare with the 
coachman, I heard the libertine 
gentleman deſiring the miſtreſs of 
the houſe to take thoſe. two ladies 
into her care till he returned, in 
about two hours, as he ſaid he 
ſhould :—* For,“ (ſaid he) © they 
are under my proteCtion,'—Ah ! 


E 3 


cc 


poor girls! thought I; and my 
* heart, Lucy,” (continued the 
worthy man) © ſeemed to bleed for 


© their parents, whoever they were. 
* The miſtreſs of the houſe took 


* them into the bar; and ſeemed, 
© from her ſurveying the girls and 


the' 
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the gentleman, to think as I did, 
— The next day I had occaſion 
to call at the inn, to enquire for 
a gentleman there ; when ſeeing 
the miſtreſs, I could not help 
aſking what became of the two 
amiable young women left in her 
hands the evening before;—* as 
fellow travellers,” (ſaid I) © I was 
a little uneaſy about their fate 
two ſuch young creatures alone 
—] cannot ſay I much liked the 


46 gentleman who left them with 


| a you: pray did he return? 
6 * You ſpeak my very ds, 
ſir, (ſaid the hoſteſs, who is a 
* good kind of woman) . * heart 
1 « ached, 


[&] 
* ached, for I am a mother of 
©* daughters myſelf, to ſee two ſuch 
« young girls under the care of 
that gentleman, who, if ever there 
* was a rake, I am ſure looks like 
4 a fy one :—he did return for them 
in about three hours; my hub 
* band did not like his looks; be 
* faid he had brought a coach for 
the ladies, and he took one under 
each arm: they ſeemed indeed, I 
am ſorry to ſay, very fond of him, 
and called him their dear George: 
my hufband attended them to 
the coach, and had as much cu- 
rioſity as myſelf to learn where 
the coachman was tg' drive; bit 
$20 _— ER 


F.£ 2 


. 
the gentleman only aid to him, 
* —* You have your orders; — 
é ſaying which, he claſped the la- 
dies round the waiſt, and away 
* they drove: — ah! poor girls ! 
* ruined by this time, I doubt not. 
My huſband caſt his eye, he 
* ſays, on the coach-door, and ſaw 
«© the number of the coach, ſo that 


* one might eaſily find out the 


* coach and coachman.— Pray, 
* (faid I) © madam, what is the 
© number of the coach? She told 
e me; and, moſt luckily, as I was 
** that day walking through the 
* Strand, I ſaw a ſtand of-coaches, 


and amongſt them the very num- 


5 < ber 


- 
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* her of the coach the landlady 
* had mentioned. I beckoned the 
% coachman ; «curioſity, and real 
* compaſſion for the two poor 
* country girls, impelled me to 
« aſk; © Pray, honeſt friend, where 
* did you ſet down, yeſterday even- 
ing, the fare you took up from 
* ſuch an inn ? AI found the fel- 
* low impenetrably cloſe, till I took 
* out half a crown, and told him'I 
* wanted a coach myſelf to carry 
** me to Pover-ſtreet: at the ſight 
of the money the fellow's muſ- 
cles of his face began to relax, 


cc 


cc 


* and with a kind of half-gria he | 


__ faid, * Your honour aſked me 


f 
cc 


** where 
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* where I carried that fare laſt 
* night ?—] don't always tell where 
«] carry a pretty girl to but, 
however, you ſeem an honourable 
* gentleman, and I will tell you ;— 
I carried them to'——and here, 
* ZNuer (continued my uncle) 
the man named the moſt noted 
« brothel in town.” | 
J O, for 7 ſake! fir,” (in- 
terrupted I) ſay it not it can- 
" not, cannot be! — O the poor 
* girls! — but indeed it cannot 
| « bel © indeed,” (ſaid my 
ck very gravely) © it can; and 
is an undoubted fact! Two days 
« afterwards I mentioned this affair 
| | tao 


WE 


alt | to a young man in the army, an 
re | 1 * acquaintance of mine: we walked 
it, 4 * by the houſe, which he under- 
le 0 2 | took to ſhew me; I looked up at 
= 3 « the windows, and there I ſaw both 
e, q my poor country laſſes ſtanding 
) 7 _ *< and looking out:—they were at 
i tte houſe, I ſolemnly affirm the 


fatal conſequences of their being 
** in ſuch a brothel, cannot be doubt- 
ed one moment. — And now, 


r * Lucy, what do you thinx?“ 
T1 * Think, firl—O Heavens !%——] 
burſt into tears — for them — for 


almoſt diſtracted at the news :—bur 


you, my poor Emma, who will be 


the exemplary Mr, Summers 
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the tender mother | — O, my dear, 
madneſs muſt be 7heir portion 
inevitable diſtraction.— Good God! 
—aſtoniſhing ! — But what amazes 
me, is the forward boldneſs of theſe 
girls! (upon my word, Emma, you 
muſt haye been greatly deceived in 
them) had a long, artful train for 
their ſeduction been carried on, the 
wonder would not have been ſo 


great ; but to behave with ſuch 
odious forwardneſs to this libertine, 
in the coach, is ſhameful—ſhameful 
indeed! 
But what is to be done, my dear ? 
for ſomething muſt be done: ho 
can break the ſhocking tale to the 


L 6a 
poor parents? Conſider the indiſpu- 
table word of ſuch a man as my 
uncle. —a man who would not tell 
an untruth, if he might gain the 
world by it: what he ſays of this 
horrid matter is fall certain fact: 
Sit is no vague, idle conjecture. 
My uncle and I have been conſulting 
for two hours, what ſteps to take 


: but, as he wiſely ſays, they muſt be 
h loſt, ruined now, for ever. At a bro- 
: the] |—good heavens |—Suppoſeyou 
2 write and yet I hardly know what 


to adviſe—but ſuppoſe you write 
to good Mrs, Bennet, in the firſt 
place, and tell her the horrid tale: 
the is a lady of great prudence and 
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* goodneſs, and let her write to her 


couſin Summers: ſhe may perhaps 
break it better to them, than you 


can have ſpirits to do: don't you 
think this will be the beſt method ? 
—for my part, I ſtand aghaſt Who 


can this wretch be, with whom my 
uncle ſays theſe ſad girls (for indeed, 
indeed, Emma, they muſt be very 
fad girls) ſeemed ſo extremely in- 
timate, and even fond ?—to permit 
a paſſenger in the coach, a ſtranger, 
to kiſs them!—to romp with them 
ſhocking !—Ah, my poor friend, 
you have been moſt egregiouſly miſ- 
taken in theſe girls, take my word for 
Grd _— I have been 


2 


4 


[ 63 J 
as much deceived as yourſelf—what 
ſweet innocence, what a modeſt ſim- 
plicity appeared in their every word 
and action! You may remember I 
was perfectly charmed with their 
whole behaviour, when I ſaw them 


laſt year at your houſe;—and now 
at once to throw themſelves on the 
firſt ® young fellow they met, is aſto- 
niſhing !—I own I am exceedingly 
diſpleaſed with them, —And how 
artful have they been, to write ſuch 
a letter to their poor, deceived, doat- 


The reader cannot think Miſs Waller 
too harſk in her cenſure of the unhappy 
fiſters, as ſhe could not poſſibly know bow | 
<ruelly they had been deceined, in dlieving 
9 N 
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ing parents AI wonder not, indeed, 
that they have not written to you 
vile girls l my dear. Well, but you 
muſt write, I think, to good Mrs. 
Bennet for the ſake of the poor 
parents you muſt write: —as to the 


girls, as they could behave in the 


manner my uncle ſays they did, 
(whoſe authority is unqueſtionable) 
to a ſtranger in a ſtage- coach and 
afterwards put themſelves under his 
protection in the manner they did— 
and be ſeen publicly ſtanding, and 
quietly ſo, at a window, in the moſt 
noted, infamous brothel in Lon- 
don—one may, indeed, fer them 


"dawn for hf, as far as there can be 
„ £410 be, 


1 
1 


Adie U 
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Adieu, my ſweet friend ; — you 
will be quite aſtoniſhed, and equally 


grieved, at this miſerable intel- 
ligence, = Poor Mrs. Harvey will 
weep for their tender mother con- 
ſult with your's, my dear, what is 
beſt to be done,—The poſt is this 
inſtant ſetting out, therefore I can 
only add, that I am, _ 
moſt faithfully, | 
- yout's ever, 
* Lucy Waller. 

(The reader will eaſily conceive, 
what the heart of Miſs Harvey muſt 
ſuffer, on receiving the above amaz- 


ing tidings !—ſhe fainted i in her mo- 
Vor, II. Es ther's 
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ther's arms. For ſome days ſhe was 
unable to come to any reſolution. 
— Sometimes Mrs. Harvey was for 
going - to Aſhdale, to communicate 
the unhappy tidings :=atother times 
poor Miſs Harvey was determined 
to write to Mrs. Bennet; this ſhe at 
laſt reſolved on; and ſat down with 
a heavy heart, to write the following 
letter.) | 

LET T-E R XIV. 

Miſs Harvey to Mrs. Bennet. . 

| 'Mok-Hill, Cumberland. 
MADAM, 

THE unhappyrauſe of my addreſſ- 
ing a lady, to whom I haye not 


the 


8 
the pleaſure of being known, will, I 
hope, ſufficiently excuſe the great li- 


berry of my writing. Here Miſs | 
Harvey gives an account of her con- 


nexion with the family of the worthy 
Mr. Summers, and then proceeds to 
inform her of the intereſting tale 
concerning her unfortunate friends, 
in nearly the ſame words as given 
by the clergyman; therefore we ſhall 


not again repeat it ſhe then conti- 
nues IO madam ! theſe dear girls, 
{for ſo, blameable as their conduct 


appears, I muſt yet call them) have 
been conneRed with me in the moſt 
tender friendſhip from our earlieſt 
Vears, Even before we knew. the 


4 an. mran- 


ty 
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meaning of that ſacred tye: — our 


affection for each other grew with 
our years; my Peggy and Patty 


made my happineſs whilſt their 
induſtry, their filial piety, their 
humility, and ſweetneſs of man- 
ners, I endeavoured to make my 
pattern: — judge then, good ma- 
dam, of my grief, my amazement, 
to hear of this aſtoniſhing fall of 
theſe, till now, moſt virtuous, in- 
deed exemplary young women |— 
Thar they ſhould at once give 
themſelves up, in the manner I 
have related to you, a prey to in- 
famy, ſhould ſeem an abſolute im- 
poſſibility, was it not affirmed by 


2 the 
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the moſt worthy gentleman above, 
mentioned. Could there be, chink 
you, madam, a chance of recover- 
ing them ?—Ah, no —1 fear they 
are loſt — loſt for ever | — To 
your wiſdom, madam, I leave the 
diſcovery of this miſerable affair 
to their excellent parents cho 1 
fear they will hardly ſurvive it; 
yet it muſt be known to them; 
and ſurely the ſooner the better. 


Ah!. poor, unhappy girls! — de- 
luded and wretched; — my heart 
bleeds for them. In vain do I zry 


to palliate their ſtrange behaviour 


to the gentleman in the coach: 


but, alas! no excuſe can be found 
F 3 for 


TT 
for ſuch levity : — and their put- 
ting themſelves under his protec- 
tion, when they arrived at Lon- 
don, is aſtoniſhing !—their writing 
as from your houſe, and of the re- 
ception you gave them, when the 
worthy clergyman aſſerts he faw 
them at the window of an infa- 
mous brothel, is an enigma, as 
amazing as all the reſt. 

My mother, madam, preſents her 
reſpectful compliments; and believes 
ſhe was, in former days, a ſchool- 
fellow of your's at B—, _ 
2 Pray pardon this unconnected let- 
ter, or more properly the effuſions 
of my preſent diſtreſſed heart.—If 


my 


Ca 's 
my Peggy and Patty are loſt for 
ever, never more can happineſs be 
known to, 
Madam, 

your moſt obedient, 

humble ſervant, 
Emma Harvey. 


P. S. You will have the good- 
neſs, I doubt not, to write as ſoon. 
as poſſible. . 


(The-worthy Mrs, Bennet receiv- - 
ed the preceding letter with great 
amazement; nor was her /urprize leſs 
than her real concern,—By the next 
poſt ſhe returned the. following ler. 
ter to Miſs Harvey. 2 | 

F. 4 LE T- 
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LETTER XV: 


Mrs, Bennet to Miſs Harvey. 


09340300 Noo). 19%; London, 

MY GOOD YQUNG LADY, 
IAN favoured with your's; the 

contents of which give me equal 
grief and amazement. I aſſure you 
moſt truly, J have neither ſeen nor 
Beard a ſingle ſyllable of my couſins 
Peggy and Patty Summers.—Surely 
It could not be your amiable friends 
whom this worthy clergyman met 
with | — and yet his account is ſo 
very particular; his veracity, you 
fay, ſo unqueſtionable.— I much, 


indeed, 
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indeed, Wondered 1 did not hear 
from Aſhdale, as theſe poor girls 
were not arrived; and ſhould have 
written again to have preſſed their 
viſit, but, unfortunately, a kind of 
putrid ſore-throat, which broke out 
in my family, of the malignant kind, 
of which fatal diſtemper I loſt two 
of my ſervants, prevented my writ- 
ing: — and indeed, to ſay the truth, 
I almoſt wiſhed my young couſins 
might have deferred their journey 
for a tew weeks longer, leſt the 
ſmalleſt infection might, have re- 
mained: my own girls I have ſent; 
into the country on this account,— - 
Be aſſured, dear madam, Mr. Bennet 
and 


1 7 
and I will uſe our utmoſt endea. 
vours to find theſe unfortunate 
young women: — but after you tell 
me, they. have been ſeen at a win- 
dow at mother H. 'I fear—] 
much. fear, they will be irrecover- 


able ou may depend on it, ſuch ; 

fine young creatures as you deſcribe. a 

them to be, will (for the preſent at < 

leaſt) be kept by the above infamous x 

woman, and her vile employers.— 1 

Good God ! what ſhall we ſay !—1 : 

have been weeping over your very , 
affecting letter, — My poer couſin 0 
Summers !—this ſad ſtroke muſt be | 
fatal !-for oh, I fear we ſhall never t 
f 


be able to tract theſe imprudent 
Bas | girls; 
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. 
pirts ;—imprudent, I muſt repeat, in 
the wrong ſtep they fff took, in ſet- 
ting out (as you ſay) from Carliſle 
alone. 

Mr. Bennet and I have been con- 
fulting what meaſures to take, and 
we both judge it will be beſt to 
make all poſſible enquiry after them, 


(though, indeed, I fear to very little 
. purpoſe) before I write to my poor 


kinſman,—Their amazing art, and 
effrontery 1 may add, to write an 


account to their parents, that they * * 


were ſafely arrived at my houſe, 


and the reception, &ec. we had given ; 


them, is moſt wonderful !—it ſeems 
ſuch a maſter-piece of contrivance; 
that 


% 
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that one ſhould imagine two ſuch 


young mexperienced creatures could 


not be guilty of, — I am per- 
fectly loſt in a labyrinth: but, after 
their behaviour in the coach, which 
you mention, and the ſubſequent 
particulars of their ſo willingly going 
from the inn-with a young rakiſh- 
looking man, I think one can won- 
der at nothing. The more I con- 
ſider this wretched affair, the greater 
is every moment my perplexity.—If 
I gain any new lights, you may de- 
pend on hearing from me again :— 
but at all events, when I have made 


an enquiry” concerning (I fear) thele 


&ad girls, I ſhall ſet about the hearts 
breaking 


ab 
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breaking taſk of writing to their 
poor parents. 
1 am (my good young dy with 
my reſpectful compliments to Mrs. 


Harvey) 
Your obedient, but 


at preſent greatly 
diſtreſſed ſervant, 


Sarah Bennet, 


THE indefatigable pains the 


above lady, her huſband, and friends, 


took for ſome weeks, in endeavour- 
ing to diſcover the two unfortunate 
ſifters, as it retarded the matter be- 
fore their parents were written to, 

was 


L 28 } 
was very unlucky ; for though the 
motive was kind (in hopes they 


might have been recoverable) yet, 
alas l theſe wretched victims were 
by this time, and had been ſo ſome 
weeks, in a ſtate nearly bordering on 
diſtraction: on the return of their 
mental faculties from the power 
of the accurſed drugs which had 
been adminiſtered—in moments of 
intervals from the phrenzy of the 
fever under which theſe poor ſuffer- 
ing angels (for angels they were in 
their intention) were both labour- 
iog. they were fully ſenſible of 


the horrid outrage and cruelty they 


had both ſuſtained ; and whilſt their 


Emma, 
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Emma, Miſs Waller, Mr. and Mrs. 
; Bennet, &c. were (as they thought) 
et, A | juſtly condemning them, as having 


ere added to the liſt of infamous and 
ne abandoned young creatures, they 
on were in a ſituation which wauld 
lr have drawn, as Milton fays, 


%, Iron tears from even Pluto's cheek. Pom 


Whilſt theſe unfortunate victims 
were in the moſt pitiable ſtate the 
feeling heart can imagine, they were 
removed privately, at midnight, leſt 
their eries ſhould alarm the neigh- 
'bourhood, 10 à private lodging - 
houſe, occupied by a caſt - off miſ- 
'treſs of lord Racket (a creature en- 
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tirely at his devotion) and whom he 


had put into this houſe (which was 
a handſome one) for the infamous 
purpoſe of receiving young crea- 
tures marked for his prey, on their 
firſt being, as he called it, broke 
into his ſervice, | 

Mean time Mr. and Mrs, Bennet 
were indefatigable in their enqui- 
ries : — the above worthy gentle- 
man, on hearing from his wife that 
the-poor girls had been ſeen at Mo- 
ther H----'s, went himſelf to the 
houſe; and, aſking to ſpeak with 
her, defired ſhe would inform him 
if ſhe ever had ſeen two young la- 
dies of Cumberland, of the name of 
90 Peggy 
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Peggy and Patty Summers, She 
molt ſolemnly averred, by all that 


* was ſacred, and as ſhe had a 


* ſoul ſhe hoped would be ſaved, 
* ſhe never knew or heard of the 
* perſons he enquired for.” After 
other fruitleſs enquiries, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bennet at length concluded 
our poor ſiſters were totally loſt ; 
that they had renounced by this 
time all ſenſe of ſhame, and were 
either gone into keeping, or thrown 
themſelves, like other miſcrable pro- 
ſtitutes, in the caſual way of every 
abandoned libertine they met. 


Alas! how far otherwiſe was the 


caſe And here let me obſerve, that, 
Vor. II. G let 


* 
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let appearances be what they will, we 
ſhould never make a deciſive judg- 
ment till every ſhadow of conjecture is 


warranted by abſolu te certainty, 

During the above period of time, 
the infamous Captain Jackall con- 
cluded (as naturally he might) that 
the poor deluded Mr. Summers 
would write in anſwer to the art- 
ful letter he had vilely forged to 


Aftidale from theſe wretched girls 


( ad\before- mentioned ;) he therefore 
thought it moſt expedient, to ſerve 
his vile purpoſes, to intercept two 
letters, at the General Poſt-office, 


from their then bappy, deceived pa- 
rents; and had the additional vil- 


lany 
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lany to counterfeit two from the 
poor girls (which he did unſuſ- 
pected, being a maſter of forging 
hand-writing ; and Peggy's he could 


eaſily imitate, having her letter to her 


parents, which he had before ſtop- 
ped, in his poſſeſſion.) Theſe epiſ- 
tles from daughters ſo inexpreſſibly 
dear, and written in the moſt happy 


ſtate, as they ſuppoſed, from Mrs. 


Bennet's, created much happineſs at 
Aſhdale, and lulled the worthy paz 
rents naturally into the moſt ſatiſ. 
hed ſtate imaginable. The contents 
were imparted to Miſs Harvey; who 
having heard of the ſuppoſed lapſe 
of her once dear friends, was loſt in 

G2 - the 


* 


and vile deceit (as ſhe imagined) of 
the writers of theſe letters — thus 
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the utmoſt amazement at the art 


to impoſe on their poor unſuſpect- 
ing parents! —“ But, good God!“ 
(ſhe exclaimed to herſelf ) “this 
« vile art of theirs, this wicked de- 


* ceit, is the natural conſequence 
« of their ſhocking fall from vir- 
tue — When once a woman has 
fell into this ſhame and infamy, 
adieu to all regard to every 
* thing that is praiſe-worthy ;— 
* every vicious habit will now. be 
* ſoon, or is already contracted — 
* virtue (in this ſenſe of the word) 
js to our ſex the toundary of every 
| ** goodneſs ;. 
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* goodneſs :—ah ! my poor Peggy, 
* my Patty! ye are loſt, Joſt for 
„ever.“ — Then would this ſweet, 
amiable girl weep by the hour in 
the ſilent midnight for her Joſt 
friends: they once were inno- 
cent: (would ſhe continually 
repeat) but, good God ! how ra- 
pid has been their ſwift progreſs 
** from virtue to vice 
Miſs Harvey did not think it pro- 
per to inform Mr. and Mrs. Sum- 
mers of what ſhe had heard, and 
indeed believed ; — the dreadful diſ- 
covery Mrs. Bennet had undertook 
to make; —and though our poor 
Emma endured infinite concern on 


G 3 this 
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this occaſion, yet ſtill ſhe thought 
it wiſer (as did her mother) to wait 
for Mrs. Bennet's final enquiries 
and diſcovery, before they revealed 

the miſerable event. 

Miſs Harvey may poſſibly incur 
lame in this particular; but her 
diſtreſs in this reſpect was critical 
it was delicate: — there was, ſhe 
thought, a bare poſſibility her friends 
might be not ſo very culpable as 


they now appeared; and whuiltt 
there was the leaſt /oop-hole, or even 
ſhadow of their being recoverable, 
the thought it moſt prudent, and 
indeed moſt kind, to be ſilent 
but, alas! by this miſtaken reaſon- 


( & J 

ing of her's (though meant for the 
beſt) a delay was occaſioned, which 
flung our poor unfortunates into the 
abſolute ruin which awaited them, 
But let us now return to theſe mi- 
ſerable filters, —— 

They were now, as before men- 
tioned, under the roof of a very 


ſpecious and artful woman; ſhe 


paſſed in her neighbourhood (which 
was a genteel part of the town) for a 
lady of a pretty fottune, whoſe huf. 
band was gone for a few years to 


Madras, in a lucrative poſt — and 


went by the name of Williams. 
Our poor girls were lodged in 
a very handſome apartment, and 
G A. hack 
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had not as yet ſeen, ſince their 
removal there, their vile undoer 
(being both extremely ill); neither 
had their infamous feigned brother 
made his appearance: — they til] 
imagined he was their brother; but 
that the villain who had ruined 
their innocence, though brought by 
him, as a particular friend, to Mrs. 
Bennet's (as they till thought the 
wicked mother H. to be) yet 
had, unknown to him, taken advan- 
tage to commit the ſhocking out- 
rage, —— | 
An angel might have Ropped his 
radiant courſe, though bent on an 
errand of mercy, & to have ſhed a 


pitying 
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pitying tear on the diſtreſs of theſe 


wretched ſiſters, when, juſt able 


(their fever and delirium giving 
way at length to medicine) to leave 
their beds, they ſat weeping on each 
other's boſom, — Where ſhall we 


go? — or what ſhall we do?” 


(faid Peggy.) © Do you remem- 


ber, my Patty, who brought us 


* into this fine room?“ — © Mrs. 
c : 9s... 

Williams ſays,” (returned her 
ſiſter) “ our brother-George order- 


ed us to be brought here; and 
that he is very angry with our 


couſin Bennet for ſuffering ſuch 


-** doings in ker houſe = for in- 


_ = deed, 
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deed, Peggy, ſhe muſt *, ſhe muſt 
have known how we have been 
treated. How kind of our bro- 
ther to lodge us with this good 


«c 
cc 
cc 


lady I— Don't you like her, Peg- 
* gy ?” (ſaid the poor, deceived in- 
.nocent) — © Yes ! indeed, I do” — 
(returned the other)—** ſhe appears 


* kind and good, Our poor pa- 


»The belief theſe poor girls enter- 
tained of their having been ill treated in 
the houſe of their relation (for they had 
not the leaſt idea of a Mother H 
ſufficiently anſwers a queſtion the critical 
reader might be led here to aſk, namely, 
Why did they not write, if able.to hold a 
pen, to the real Mrs. Bennet? the queſ- 
tion is already e. by their unfortu- 
yato, belief. 

rents 


CW 

* rents (but there diſtraction lies) 
vill never outlive our calamity, 
do you think they will, my poor 
“ Patty?“ —— In ſuch kind -of 
moving dialogues did theſe miſer- 
able girls ſpend their hours when 
Mrs, Williams was not with them; 
which, however, ſhe was as much as 
poſſible, to ingratiate herſelf into 
theif confidence. 

This bad woman foreſaw, from 
the youth and extreme beauty of 
theſe lovely girls, that they would 
moſt probably deeply engage lord 
Racket, or ſome of his ſet, and exert- 
ed every art to bring them to her 
lure. She was a young woman of a 
_ 1 
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pleaſing countenance, which ſhe 


could vary juſt as occaſion ſerved 


her turn to do. This artful wretch, 
by pitying — by nurſing theſe 
wretched girls — by adminiftering 
every little nouriſhment herſelf in 
their illneſs — by weeping over 
them—and by an hundred nameless 
aſſiduities and attentions, wonder- 
fully wrought on the grateful and 
tender hearts of our poor victims. 
—Girls of that early age are ex- 


tremely ſuſceptible of partialities: 


unfortunately, they eſteemed, nay 
even, in a few weeks, began to 
have an affection for this woman. 


Neither can it be wondered at: 
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—To whom could they turn their 


deſolate hearts for pity? to whom 
could they look up for aid 


Tt has been ſaid, and I fear is too : 


often true, that a woman is fre- 
quently ruined by a woman :—how- 
ever, be that fact, or not, moſt 
certain it is, that our poor girls 
might never in the end have been 
loſt to utter ſhame and infamy, had 
they not known, and been infti- 
gated thereto by Mrs. Williams. 
This cunning wretch did not affect 
to be a ſtranger to the cruel out- 
rage they had received: —ſhe ſaid; 
their dear brother (who was then 


Zone a journey into the country) 


would 
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would revenge it: — ſhe wept over 
them; whilft the poor innocents, 
then as pure in intention as angels, 
hid their languid faces in her per- 
fidious boſom:— How good you 
* are, dear Mrs, Williams I—how 
** ſhall we ever return this load of 
** obligation !”—Theſe, and ſuch- 
like effuſions of their grateful hearts, 
were continually poured forth, from 
the yet un- polluted lips of the poor 
devoted liſters, 

They even looked up to Mrs. 
Williams, as to a lady of a very gen- 
teel rank in life, (every thing about 


her indicated as much; her dreſs 


and manners were elegant.) Our 
I poor 
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poor unfortunates, (ſuch was their 
ſimplicity and humility) were often 
hurt, that ſo genteel a lady ſhould 
even attend them, in many little ar- 
ticles relative to their recovery: 
Dear madam,” (ſometimes they 
would ſay) “ do not give yourſelf all 
* this trouble: we are only poor 
** girls — poor country girls; and 
© had we health, would wait on you, 


inſtead of -your kind care, and 


* troubling yourſelf thus on our 


„ account.” What — what do 


« you adviſe us to do?” (ſaid the 
lovely, languid Peggy, when ſo far 
recovered as to be able to riſe every 
day from her bed, and her fever 
0 | had 
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had ſubſided) ** what, my dear, yood 


1 * Mrs, Williams, do you adviſe uu | 
ll ** todo?—O my beloved parents!” Ml 
!i (cried ſhe, wringing her hands, and ö 1 
| burſting into tears) I cannot,— 1 . 
| indeed I cannot communicate the ; | 
* fad tidings of our—our”—ruin— , 1 1 : 
ſhe would have ſaid, but the fatal 1 ; ju 

word was loſt in ſobbings.— Mis. 5 
Williams, on being aſked advice, 9 4 
was quite tranſported ; it being the v8 * 
very point ſhe wanted to gain: —her | | N 
work, ſhe thought, was now half 4 Fel : 
done ; as ſhe intended to manage her 1 tl 
advice ſo very artfully, it could not , 0 
fail of being not only taken kindly, ve 
but put in practice. She now, hear- N 
7 _ rec 
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ing poor Peggy aſk her opinion, 


took out her pocket-handkerchief, 
and feign'd to join tears with our 
lovely ſufferer :—* You aſk my ad- 
vice, my dear Miſs Summers,” 
ſaid ſhe; alas! what can I give? 
* As to writing to * your parents, 


** what can you ſay ?—can you tell 


* The critical reader may perhaps won- 


der, theſe unhappy young women did not 
wiſh to write likewiſe to their old friend 


Miſs Harvey: but what could they tell 
her ?—minds ſo ingenuous as theirs, (had 


they written) could no way reconcile, with 


the unbounded confidence and ſincerity of 


ſuch friends, the concealing what had fo re- 
cently happened :—on the other hand, to re- 
veal the horrid tale, would have been jaſt 


the ſame, in its conſequences, as acquainting 
their parents with it—they therefore defer- 


red writing for ſome ſhort time, 


| Vor. II. H 2 them a 
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had: ſubſided) ** what, my dear, goad 
* Mrs, Williams, do you advile us 
to do? O my beloved parents !” 
(cried ſhe, wringing her hands, and 
burſting into tears) I cannot. — 
indeed I cannot communicate the 
* ſad tidings of our our! uin 
ſhe would have ſaid, but the fatal 
word was loſt in ſubbings.—Mrs. 
Williams, on being aſked advice, 
was quite tranſported ; it being the 
very point ſhe wanted to gain: —her 
work, ſhe thought, was now half 
done; as ſhe intended to manage her 
advice ſo very artfully, it could not 
fail of being not only taken kindly, 
but put in practice, She now, hear- 


7 ns 
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ing poor Peggy aſk her opinion, 
took out her pocket-handkerchief, 
and feign'd to join tears with our 
lovely ſufferer : You aſk my ad- 
vice, my dear Miſs Summers,” 
ſaid ſhe; © alas! what can I give? 
* As to writing to“ your parents, 
** what can you ſay ?—can you tell 


The critical reader may perhaps won- 


der, theſe unhappy young women did not 
wiſh to write likewiſe to their old friend 


Miſs Harvey: but what could they tell 
her ?—minds ſo ingenuous as theirs, (had 


they written) could no way reconcile, with 


the unbounded confidence and ſincerity of 
ſuch friends, the concealing what had fo re- 


cently happened :—on the other hand, to re- 
veal the horrid tale, would have been juſt 


the ſame, in its conſequences, as acquainting 
their parents with it—they therefore defer- 


red writing for ſome ſhort time, 


a. II. H 
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„them 
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them the horrid tale? I'll tell 
** you what I think will be beſt :— 


Suppoſe / wrote a line, to ſay, you 


are both well, and that you will 


«ac 


both write ſoon ; that I am a very 
particular friend of your brother's, 
at leaſt that my huſband is ſo, 
© having met abroad; and that you 
* are both now at my houſe.” — 
* But will it be True,” ſaid the 
ſweetly ingenuous girls, to ſay, we 
* are well ?”— If you tell them 


* otherwiſe, you will alarm them; 


* —beſides, where is the deception 
* in this? you are both, I bleſs 
Heaven, and my cares ſhall not be 
wanting“ -(“ You are all goodneſs, 
* madam,” interrupted Patty) — 
but 
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< hut you both are,“ (this wicked 
woman continued) in a moſt fair 
* way of recovery; a few airings, 
* I hope, in Hyde Park, will com- 
* pleat your cure, —Well! 7 will 
< write then, my dear girls?“ 

Do as you pleaſe, dear madam,” 
(ſaid Peggy but but don't you 
think my poor father ought to be 
* told of his couſin Bennet's treack- 


ery to us?“ Pl 


Why no, my dear,” (ſaid Mrs. 
Williams) © I really think not ;— 
we are not quite ſure, you know, 
that ſhe knew of the villany of 
* the wretch who has behaved in 
this ſhameful manner; — Mrs; 
Bennet may, or may not, be in- 

H 2 nocent: 


— —— — —— — — x ſ— 


Cl 
* 
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* nocent :—the dreadful affair is 
** paſt, and muſt be buried in obli- 
* vion,—This I know, that were 
] you, I never more would /ze, or 


„Have the ſmalleſt connexion with 


(e 


any of the Bennet family : a wo- 
man cannot be too delicate with 


* » . 2 
— — — — 2 - 


— - 


** whom ſhe aſſociates in this great 


SY 
Es 


* wicked town,—Mercy on me 
*© T ſhudder to think of fo much 
= wickedneſs, as this coulin of 
* your's (if privy to this bad affair) 
** has been guilty of but I hope 


— 
— , 


22 
_ 


| 
Þ 
| 
| 
1 


— ———— 


„you never more will take any 
4 notice of her.“ “ That you may 
« depend on,” ſaid Peggy.—Mrs. 
Williams having gained two mate- 
rial points, which were, to prevent 

any 
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any farther connexion with the Ben- 


net family, (for very obvious rea 
' ſons) and alſo to prevent our poor 
unfortunates from acquainting their 
parents they were ill, (as in that 
caſe the father, thro* exceſs of ten⸗ 
derneſs, might have taken a journey 
to ſee them) now called for pens 
and paper, and wrote a letter to 
Mr. Summers: — ſuch an one as, 
for the preſent, might very well 


ſatisfy him that they were in a 
comfortable ſituation, with a friend 
of their brother's. —This letter ſhe 
read to our poor innocents ; who 
faid, they were greatly obliged to her 
for her goodneſs in taking ſo much 
| H 3 trouble : 
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trouble: But, dear madam,” ſaid 
Peggy, you fay we are both well; 
iudesd that is not true.” —** What 
a little ſcrupulous girl you are,” 
(returned Mrs. Williams) © would 
* you give pain to ſuch tender 


parents?“ “ Not for the world, 


(ſaid Patty, fighing)—** but I think 
ve are well enough to hold a pen, 
to add a poſtſcript,” Indeed 
not, (faid the artful woman) 


you will make your heads ach.— 


LJ am your aurſe, you know, and 


have tbo. great à regard for you, 
*-to ſuffer you to hurt yourſelves,” 
Ahe deceived ſiſters again called 


ben“ all goodneſs. The letter was 


ROW -. 


— 


oo 
now ſealed and directed; when Mrs. 
Williams roſe, and ſaid, ſhe would 


carry it herſelf to the ſervant, with 


a particular charge to be careful to 
put it in the poſt ; when walking 

very compoſedly into the parlour, 
ſhe flung the letter into the fre. 
Lord Racket frequently called in 
ſecret on Mrs. Williams, to enquire 
how ſhe went on; ſhe replied, © As 
heart can wiſh: —O my lord, 
** never were two fuch angels! and 
I doubt not, in one poor fort- 
** night, with a little of my advice, 
* they will be all your own, on 
* your lordſhip's terms ;—as tender 
and kind as man can wiſh, I 
HA! Fan 


Fa 
- — — m—ò —¾— 
— — — 
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* doubt not: — no need, I fancy, 
© for potions again.” — His lordſhip 
was ready to hug the infamous wo- 
man, calling her his good angel, 
** his incomparable Kitty;“ and ſaid 
he ſhould leave all to her wi/e ma- 
nagement. | 
The poor ſiſters now began gra- 
dually to get better; —a. chariot 
(which Mrs. Williams ſaid belong- 
ed to a brother of her's) took them 
out with her, once or twice, an air- 
ing: this little amuſement, with the 
benefit of the air, contributed great- 
ly to the re- eſtabliſnment of their 
health, —= The artful woman now 
applied. herſelf, with unremitting 
Ne 30 aſliduity, | 
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aſſiduity, to the corruption of the 
hearts of theſe poor —as yet inuocent 
creatures, with reſpect to their 
will, The wretch read to them 
plays of the moſt rapturous kind; 
novels of a dangerous tendency ; 
and poems of the moſt amorous 
nature.— This kind of amuſement, 
ſhe was pretty certain, would do 
her buſineſs :=young girls of the 
age of our Peggy and Patty, too na- 
turally liſten with avidity to love- 
flories, as they are called: beſides, 
theſe kinds of books had all the 
eharms of novelty likewiſe to recom- 
mend them, as the ſiſters had never 
| an opportunity of ſeeing any book in 

Ar their 


= 1 
their father's little ſtudy but books 
of piety. Sometimes this wicked 


woman would throw out an excla- 
mation of this kind : — © Good 


God! Peggy, how handſome you 


* look to-day |—if,1 was a man 1 


** ſhould run diſtracted for ſo much 
** beauty | — and you, my pretty 
L little Patty, look like an angel :* 
tapping her glowing cheek - which 
bluſhed a deeper dye at this kind 
of diſcourſe. — — Mrs, Williams 


ſoon found, that vanity is an in- | 


habitant of every female boſom, 
whether the woman be bred in the 
wilds of Cumberland, or the pre- 
cincts of the metropolis.—*" Dear 


te ' 
Mrs. 
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„Mrs. Williams, how you talk P'— 
was all that was ſaid (accompanied 
by a bluſh) from our ſimple coun- 
try girls. They now began to 
fay, they thought themſelves well 
enough to get a livelihood by their 
zeedle, that they might no longer be 
a burthen to their brother George, 
or to his friend (for fo they believed 
Mrs. Williams to be) and ſome- 
times they were' for returning to 
Cumberland.— Their vile landlady 
heard them with great patience; 
and calmly replied — As to get- 
* "= a livelihood by your needle, 
* it is a farce to talk of it —people 
| 3 do that, have acquired a fa- 
| - * cility 


[nat |} 
< cility of doing it from their 
early days; have ſerved an ap- 
** prenticeſhip to milliners, &c..— 
my dear girls, you would both 
be ſtarved at ſuch employment, 
take my word for it, in one fort- 
night.“ — © We can work very 
"* neatly,” (cried the innocent Patty) 
—** That may be,” (returned Mrs. 
Williams) but not with the re- 
© quiſlite guickneſs for the ſhops, I 
, * am convinced: drop therefore, 
my good young women, all ſuch 
* vjfionary ſchemes as getting a live- 
© lihood by your need/e :—many a 
young creature is reduced, in this 
S 4 great city, to ſhame in the ſtreets, 


that 
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** that depended on her need!? for 
** ſupport,” —— © Indeed! ” (faid 
Peggy) © I thought induſtry al- 
* ways met with its reward.“ — 
Mrs, Williams ſmiled at her Cum- 
berland ſimplicity, as ſhe called it: 
—“ But,“ (continued ſhe) © how 
could ſo ſtrange a thought enter 
** your heads as returning again to 
* your parents ? — You have told 
* me they are already overwhelmed 
<* with a large family of children; 
* — you would not, I am con- 
* vinced, add to that burthen — 
* beſides,” (added the wicked wo- 
man, pretending to hide a bluſh 
with her pocket handkerchief) — 

** beſides, 


C 229 J 
** *befides, how know you —— ] 


cannot ſpeak it = my delicacy is 
** hurt ;—but—but how know you 
© but you may be pregnant by the 
* wretch who ſeduced: you? —— 
This dreadful ſuppoſition flung the 
poor pirls into tears, and they even 
ſhuddered with the apprehenſion, 


— © Nay,” {continued ſhe) © I 
** know not it is fo; — but if it 


* ſhould — would you carry in- 
** famy down to your poor pa- 
rents? — would you drive them 
quite diſtrafted ? “ O, for 
4 heaven's ſake name it not, good 


Mrs. Williams 1 — no — no, we 
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* will not go: — we will in all || 
things do as you think beſt.” | 
A letter now arrived from their 
feigned brother, to ſay he was 


juſt arrived in town from Portſ- 
mouth, where he ſaid he had been | 
on a troubleſome buſineſs with a j 
captain of an Indiaman; but that 
he would fly on the wings of love to 
ſee his dear ſiſters that evening,— 
The languid eyes of our lovely girls 
ſpark led with pleaſure, at the notice 
of this unexpected viſit from their 
brother.—He arrived at Mrs. Wil- 
liams's: they embraced him with 
the moſt heart-felt joy, and even 

tranſport: 


tranſport : = they received his ar- 
dent kiſs with the frankneſs of 
affectionate ſiſters ; they then burſt 
into tears. — And what a heart of 
adamantine ſtone muſt this villain 
have, who ſo baſely aſſumed the 
name of brother, to hear, unmoved, 
theſe lovely girls, with ſtreaming 
eyes, exclaim — You ſee us, my 
* dear George, but, alas! you ſee us 
not Now innocent — as when you 
© carried us to our relations houſe : 
*. —O, my brother, what have we 
* ſuffered ! ” — They now endea- 
voured to hide their bluſhing faces 
in his boſom.— The hardened vil- 
lain here execrated the ſhocking 
wretch 


oy 
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"wretch who had. perpetrated the 


outrage on their innocence, and, 
throwing himſelf into a violent rage, 
(a perfect maſter of every ſpecies of 
art |) vowed eternal revenge on the 
villain:—** Nay,” (ſaid he) * I have 


** been already purſuing bim to al- 


* moſt every ſea - port in England, 


cc 


but. the raſcal has eſcaped my 


*© vengeance | yet, by all the pow- 


ers of heaven and earth I ſwear, 


* [ will have ſatis faction. — Mrs. 


cc 


* the horrid tale, ſoon after the ſad 
* affair hap 


Ns * 


s mediately ſat out to purſue the 
villain, with my paſſion of rage 


Vol. II, I Qt nearly 


Bennet, my ſiſters, had told me 


on which I im- 


| 
: 
| 
| 
| 


. 
© nearly worked to madneſs; but 
&* he left London ſomè hours be- 
fore me: — that confounded wo- 
* man, Mrs. Bennet, wich all her 
* civility, I think might have ſaved 
* you; ſhe muſt have heard your 
* diſtreſs.” ' He now traverſed the 
dining-room in a mighty paſſion at 
this villany of the ſea-captain, (as 
he called their undoer) vowing ven- 
geance, &c.—This rant had quire the 
deſired effect; our poor girls called 
| him their © good angel — their in- 
> — while 
the vile hypocrit * Williams, 
aid the perfectly Adored him for the 
noble warmth he ſhewed on this 


comparable by 


occaſion | 


bs 
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xcalion, — © I ſuppoſe,” (ſaid the 
infamous wretch) © you cannot, 
my dear ſiſters, recollect the face, 
* the features, of the diabolical 
* wretch :?? — (this “ circumſtance 
he wiſhed to know, for obvious rea- 


ſons) 


* This wretch was obliged to manage 
his plot with great art, as every guilty 
one muſt be managed: he had been ſome- 
times fearful that on Lord Racket's being 
now ſoon to be introduced to them, they 
might in him recolle& the ſhip captain: 
but his 4% uiſe, when he aſſumed that 


character, was ſo impoſſible to be diſco- P = 3 
vered — his fears Were unneceflary, He 
brows; had a patch 


had blacked h 


| —— 
on one eye; an 


ikewiſe coloured his 


face with a kind of ye/low hue, the effect, | 
he ſaid, of having been many voyages to 2 
the Eaſt-Indies, and long living” there. 

1 2 His 


— 


4 


ET 3 


1 O ng— no” — (ſaid the- 


ſweetly-bluſniſlg Peggy) — © dark- 
«« 


40 


our portion: but if you remem- 


ber, brother, you introduced him 


* to us as a captain of a ſhip, and 


** he drank tea with us: we then 
indeed ſaw his perſon, but I did 


not obſerve him much; I only 


a remember he was a Jrightfub, 


9, fwarthy, black old man.“ 
Good (thought the i pre- 


tended brother) this is all right ;— 
His dreſs too on the fatg iight was equally 
diſguiſing as his fate 
cropped, little black wig, and a black ſtock 
round his neck; and affected to be at leaſt 


twenty years older than he was, and quite 


a Cownright ſea- faring tar. 


1 defy 


neſs, and next diſtraction, was 


Raving a ſhort, 


wt 
* 


* 


(c 
40 
cc 
.66 

ce 
« 
cc 
40 
ce 
oe 


46 


1 wig J 


1 defy even Satan himſelf nam to 
diſcover the glorious plot! (Be- 
ſides, Lord Racket was a fair man, 
remarkably handſome, and a very 
fine figure in perſon.) — © But 
come,“ (ſaid he) © let us try to 


bury in oblivion what is paſt 


I mean your feeling ſenſe of ity 


my dear creatures; — as to my 


own particular revenge — it is 


deep—drep ;—and I ſhall not reſt 


till. I have plunged my dagger in 


his perfidious breaſt. But come, 
* my good girls, — I have ſuch 


delightful news to communicate, 


that for the preſent muſt make 
us at leaſt forget our late calami- 


13 


© ties. 
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ties. — I have met with flick: © 

* friend our dear father is made 
© for ever! — O, my dear fiſters ! 
* fuch an angel on earth have I 

met with“ This preface excited 
all the attention of our poor delight- 
ed girls, who underſtood their father 
had obtained ſome advantage, though 
they knew nor what.“ Tell—tell 


* us, my dear George,” Naid they, 
their fine eyes ſparkling with glad 
furprize) * what—what is. this) Joy- 
ful news? 

* Good Mrs. Wi Hams,” (the arch 
deceiver replied) — you are primari- 
ly the cauſe of the happy event: 
you know I brought over from 


rg ] 
abroad, a valuable packet from 
youx moſt . worthy huſband, with 
a ſtrict injunction to deliver it, 
with my own hands, to the noble 
and worthy Lord Racket, —In my 
late excurſion, I took his lord- 
ſhip's country ſeat in my route: 
met with a molt genteel reception 
in the firſt place ; ſuch polneneſs, 
fuch hoſpitality united !—On hears 
ing ny name (continued the wretch) 
was Summers, Pray, fir, (faid his 
lordſhip) are you acquainted with 
atiy family in the north—in Cum: 
berland, of that name ?—My fa- 
ther, (continued he) on his death- 
0 14 bed, 


L 1201 
bed, recommended to my care « 
worthy old clergyman, whom he 
ſaid he remembered at college, and 
to whom he deſired J would, in re- 
membrance of ſome very particu- 
lar old friendſhip betwixt them in 
former days, preſent with the very 
valuable living of L------- in York- 
ſhire, on its becoming vacant; and 
till it was, (if I had an opportu- 
nity) to be kind to the worthy 
man and his family, if he had 
one: — but I have never been able 
to learn any tidings of this clergy- 
man, Mr. Summers.” ——** Good 
Heavens! (cried I, in a tranſport 
af 


ha 


1 | 
of joy) my lord, he is my father; 
—the worthieſt, beſt of men; — 
he is ſtarving, with the reſolution 
of a martyr, and the, piety of a 
ſaint, on barely thirty pounds a 
year, with a large — very large: 
family of children, and my dear 
mother always in an ill ſtate of 
health,” —— *©* My, ſtars !”? (inter- 
rupted his lordſhip) how ſingu- 
larly fortunate is this | — poor, 
good man: — but I will reward, 
his patient merit.” —— O the 
heavenly man !“ (cried the de- 
ceived, liftening girls, whilſt tears of 
giecefa Joy ran down their cheeks): 
999 — but 
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but go on- dear, dear George, 
with this bleſſed account ! ” | 
then proceeded to give this 


| moſt generous nobleman a full and 


particular account of the ſufferings, 
the patience, in ſhort, of the hun- 
dred virtues, of that beſt of men 


and fathers ;—of my abſence in Ben- 


gal 3—and, in ſhort, of every parti- 
cular circumſtance relative to our 
family; ſuch was his lordſhip's 
goodneſs and condeſcenſion to en- 


quire minutely into the ſtate of it: 


But O my fiſters !—-O Mrs, Wil- 
liams !—how was I impreſſed, nay, 
abſolutely overwhelmed with grati- 


tude, 
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tude, when his lordſhip (we were 
in his ſtudy) turned round, and, 
opening a drawer in an eſcrutore, 
took out a bank bill of five hun- 
dred pounds value, and defired I 
would inſtantly remit it to my fa- 
ther, as he ſaid the incumbent on 
the living of L was ſtill living!“ 
— “ O heavens,” (cried the poor 
ſiſters) © what a vaſt ſum of money ! 
O what an angel of a man is #bis 
** lord Racket!“ ] was perfectly 
aſtoniſhed at the greatneſs of this 
nobleman's mind,” (ſaid the infa« 
mous man) it indeed beggars all 
deſcription, But to be brief; his 
tordſhip having perfectly oppreſſed 


Ta J- 
me with civilities of every kind, 
brought me to town in his chariot 
and ſix: and J having accidentally, 


in ſome common diſcourſe on the 
road, happened to ſay. I had two 
ſiſters in town — what will you 
think, my dear girls, of the aſtoniſh- 
ing goodneſs and humility of this 
. heavenly man - (not the leaſt ſpark 
of pride belonging to him) — what 
will you think, I repeat, when I tell 
you his lordſhip will call to ſee you 
both, as the daughters of the good 
man my father ?—Yes, Mrs. Willi- 
ams, he will drink tea here to-morrow 
evening ; and——”* What,” (inter- 
rupted Peggy and Patty). what vÞ 


| - $62 8 An — 


[ rz J 


an angel upon earth is this gentſe- 


man !—bur indeed, brother, we 


* know not how to behave before a 
* Jord; we ſhall be /o aſhamed before 
* ſuch a great perſon |—But have 
* you ſent,” (ſaid the ſweer, con- 
ſiderate Peggy) “ have you ſen: 
the noble preſent of the bank bill 
* down to our poor father?“ — By 


** the very next poſt E did,” rephed: 


the arch fiend.— , . 


A guſh of tears relieved the af. 


fectionate hearts of our grateful, 
dutiful girls, at this moment: 
what precious tears ! the ſacred 


drops of filial piety— O, my be- 
2 loved father, (cried they) now V 
ET „ — wh: 
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will you be made happy for life 
* now eaſe and comfort, at laſt, will 
be your lot!“ 

Ah, poor deluded innocents ay 
heart bleeds, for ſimplicity abuſed. 

Mrs. Williams now ſaid, © ſhe 
rejoiced to have an opportunity, 
in petſon, of thanking his lordſhip 
for his generous care of her dear 
huſband's fortune; and ſhould get 
all things ready for ſo great an Bo- 
nour as this viſit ; and that tea and 
coffee ſhould be ready at fix,” ? 

Our poor girls now feared their 


dreſs was not handſome enough to 


appear in, before @ lord As to 
that matter,“ (aid che vile pimp) 


_ 


+ 2 „ make 
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* make yourſelves, my dear ſiſters, 
< quite eaſy 3 his lordſhip is above 
all form and ceremony; as to 
<* dreſs, theſe little round-ear'd caps, 


Land the red top-knot, are quite 


* ſufficient,” 
At length our lovely unfortu- 
nates, dreſt by the hand of neat 


ſimplicity their innocent boſoms 


glowing with ardent gratitude for 
the expected noble viſiter, who had 
acted, as they thought (ah, poor de- 
luded girls!) fo generouſly to their 
father—were now with Mrs. Wil- 
liams in her drawing-room, expect- 
ing his arrival every moment; when 
at fix o'clock, a thundering rap at 
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che door, and a ſervant entering, 
announced lord Racket: who in 
an inſtant appeared, dreſt with all 
the elegance and finery of a birth- 
night beau.— The figure of this vile 
man (as has been before ſaid) was 
fine; his face handſome: — this, 
with the extreme advantages of 
dreſs, rendered him at that moment, 
perhaps, one of the moſt pleaſing 
objects in the world ;—and as dan. 
gerous as agreeable. He entered the 
room with a ſmile of the moſt en- 
gaging humility ;—we may here ſay, 
with Shakeſpear, 


Heavens l that a man EEE, ane 


6 file;, | 
f * Yet be a villain.” 
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Whilſt the ſweet Peggy and her amia- 
ble ſiſter were covered with bluſhes, 


and almoſt ready to fink into the 
earth, at the conſcious idea that 
they were then in the preſence of a 


great lord: they ſat down on the 
corner of their chairs, and were ready 
to ſhrink into themſelves. Novices 
as they were 1n the gay world, they 
had never ſeen any form that could 
attract ſuch admiration as lord Rac. 
ket's :—they were even overwhelms 
ed with their gratitude beſides, as this 


fine man was the noble friend that 
had relieved their parents“ wants. 
Perhaps a more artful plan of ſe · 
duction was never laid than this: 
Vox. II. 2 for 
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for the imagined obligations theſe 
poor devoted victims fancied they 
were under to this infamous man, 
touched their grateful hearts in the 
tendereſt manner. 

The vile, pretended brother came 
with his lordſhip;—and now they 
were all ſeated. O for the deſcrip- 


tive pen of that great maſter of the 


human heart, the inimitable Rich- 
ardſon, to paint the different be- 
haviour of the four ſeveral parties ! 
— the perfidious Mrs. Williams 


topp'd her part to a miracle; and 


pretended to act with all the dignity 
(to deceive our poor girls) of the 


lady of fortune and faſhion. 


The 
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The lovely Peggy and Patty, with 
hearts almoſt burſting with gratitude 
-and aſtoniſhment at the fine man 
'before them, ſometimes ſtole (as 
'they thought unperceived) a ſecret 
glance at the noble viſiter, — Alas, 
"deceived girls! little could you ima- 
gine, that the villain before you, 
whom you looked on as the guardian 
-angel of your family, and to whom 
you could almoſt have fallen on 
your knees in humble gratitude, -to 
have thanked, nay, almoft adored 
for his goodneſs and cenerofity 
'— little, I repeat, could you have 
imagined this man was that very 
identical villain, who had ſo inhu- 
K 2 manly 


o 
; * 
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manly committed the late ſhocking 
outrage on your innocence ; and 
who was now meditating and deviling 
by what ſteps he could ſooneſt cor- 
rupt your hearts, and reduce you to 
the level of the moſt abandoned of 
your „„ 44% l . 
The grand deceiver, the frigned 
brother, was all life and gaiety:— 
it was Peggy and Patty at every 
word; interſperſed with aſking them 
queſtions relative to Aſhdale.— In 
anſwering him, their - lovely confu- 
ſion, their innocent baſhfulneſs, and 
crimſon bluſhes, on being obliged 
even 10 ſpeak before ſo fine a lord, 
rendered them at that moment, 
perhaps, the moſt beautiful girls 


in 
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in the univerſe, The arch fiend 
(his Jord/bip) liſtened to their timid 
voices; devoured with his greedy 
eyes their various beauties z and, 


horrid to tell ! he formed a thought 
of keeping both the unhappy girls; 


—ſo ſure was he of his prey not 


eſcaping him,—How often did he, 
whilſt gazing on their fine figures, 
run over in his abandoned mind, 


(that ſink of corruption) the Black 


and diabolical hour, which had af- 
forded him a tranſient enjoyment of 
two the fineſt girls in the world! 
but as his guilty joys were then 
#mperfe, he was determined / yotv 


K 3 to 
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to enjoy all the tranſport which wwil- 


j 
| 
| 


ling beauty can impart. . 

This evening was ſpent with much. 
ſocial gaiety, and nothing paſſed be- 
yond the bounds of ſtricteſt decency 
and decorum :—his lordſhip was ſo 
much charmed, that, looking on his 
watch at ten at night, he proteſted 
he thought it had been onlgpeight ; ; 
he was (he ſaid) to have been at 
Lady Bab Faddle's rout — at the. 


opera—at the play — and ten other- 


4 places he named: Bur, my dear 

MIS. Williams,” (ſaid he) © if 

ll << you will give mea Welch-rabbit, 
I will ſtay and chat an hour 
= longer.“ 


rn 7? 
longer.“ — She . teſtified her ſenſe” 
of this great honour and condeſcenſion 
in his lordſhip, in high terms, ' 
After ſupper the above lady impor- 
tuned our pretty ruſtics to ling (they 
had both, ſhe knew, pretty voices.) 
— Their confuſion now was above 
all deſcription ;—=ſuch a requeſt was 
even *death. — Dear Mrs. Wil- 
* liams . how can you —_ they 
both cried, their ſweet faces covered 
with bluſhes.) — His lordſhip now 
begged to hear them :=** Will you, 
* my good Miſs Summers, oblige 
cc 


me,” (faid he, with a voice and 


* 
193 


manner, as the poet. ſays, p 
« Fram'd to make woman falſe!” - | 
K4 © Ep: 


* 


C 136 J 
Can you deny this requeſt?“ 
taking the trembling hand of Peggy 
in his, and gently preſſing it, whilſt 
he paſſionately gazed on her en- 
chanting eyes.—** Can you refuſe his 
__ __* lordſhip any thing?” (ſaid Mrs. 
Williams) —“ No indeed, I cannot ;” 
was the ſoft anſwer timidly pro- 
nounced from the coral lips of the 
| bluſhing Peggy. —— This anſwer, 
| ſo ſweetly pronounced, filled the 
wretch, in _ whoſe favour it was 
ſpoke, with the higheſt extacy :=a 
libertine, like a miſer, turns every 
| thing to a conſtruction favourable 
d his darling paſſion. — With the 
| - moſt trembling confuſion our de- 
\ | | ſtined ; . 
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ined viftims now began a ſweet, 
little, Scotch, ruſtic air, called 
“Jockey and Jenny ;” which they 
performed very prettily, conſiſtent 
with the extreme tremor which on 
this occaſion poſſeſſed them. Lord 


Racket was in perfect raptures, and 
declared he had rather hear their 


© Wood notes Hang 
warbled wild“ 


ce 


than even Signora Seſtini herſelf. 
—* Come, (ſaid his lordſhip) — 

vill give you a ſong myſelf ;” and, | 
tenderly taking the hand of Peggy, 
(who did not dare to withdraw r 
from a lord, and who thought ir a 7 


n _— 
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ſoftneſs and fine execution, did not 


5 Peggy :—ſhe even breathed a ſoft 
1 figh, unknowing that ſhe did ſo, at 
$ 2 the concluſion of it. 7 7 Ze; 


* be called, and inſiſted that Mrs. 
2 FS Wikies: 


l 
great condęſcenſion in him) his lord- 


ſhip ſung with great taſte, in a ſoft, 5 


perſuaſive tone of voice and manner, 
a favourite air; the words of the 
ſong, as well as the muſic, are parti- 


cularly tender and pathetico | a 


* love's a ſweet paſſion, 
% Why does it torment ?“ &c, &c. 


This ſong, performed with infinite 


loſe i its effect on the feeling heart. of 


/ 


His lordſhip now ordered a chair 


— 
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Williams ſhould bring down, in two» 


or three days, to his country ſeat, a 
few miles from town, her young 


gueſts—the daughters (ſaid he) of. 


that worthieſt of men, Mr. Sum- 


mers !—© You will oblige me, la- 
dies,“ (ſaid he, with the moſt per- 
ſuaſive tone of voice. my gar- 
dens are large and pleaſant, and 
you will. be amuſed.Vour good 
friend, Mrs. Williams wilt bring 
you both (my carriage ſhall fetch 
* you) on Wedneſday next. Our 
ſweet girls, overwhelmed with gra- 
titude, curt'ſied low, and _—_ ther 
aſſent, - "Dig 
Mrs. Williams. waited on ip 
lord- 


_ — mm 2 
* - 
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lordſhip to the paſſage, when he 


ſoftly whiſpered—* My good woman, 
take care of .thoſe angels, of my 
** Peggy eſpecially, for I am quite 


« entranc' d. 


She returned to the girls; who, 


all open frankneſs, declared they 


were perfectly charmed. — Sure- 


* ly,” (ſaid Peggy) © no man was 


ever ſo good—ſo agreeable—ſo 
“noble for my part, I was quite 
** dazzled when he firſt appeared; 


Hand how handſome he is! — 
I] am much miſtaken if his "PE 


** thip does not think you, Ma- 
* dam Peggy, very 1 (re- 


bed Mrs, Williams) — © nay, For. | 
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my part, he ſeemed quite charms- 
* ed,—Welll as wonderful things. 
** have happened; — Lord S 


* married a clergyman's (his cu- 


* rate's) daughter: — I am ſure, if 


Lord Racket is not in love, I ne- 


ver ſaw a man in love.” — © For- 


Heaven's ſake,” (ſaid Peggy, co- 


vered with bluſhes, and holding 
the mouth of Mrs. Williams) © ſay 
* no more on! this ſubject. Good 
* God! think me handſome, indeed 


* —[t is not for me fo much as 


happy 
will that lady be that Heaven or- 


to dare even 


* dains to be his wife: —nay, Mrs: 


Williams,“ (aid the lovely girl, 
| \ inn 


[: 2 ] 


in all the ſweet ſimple innocence of 


ſeventeen years of age) I declare, 
if I had about an hundred thou- 
* ſand pounds, and was daughter 
to the firſt duke in the land, 
* lord Racket ſhould have the 
«preference: I ſay, i 1 I was a 


fine lady, mark that !''—— 1 do 


I do my dear girl, ” (anſwer- 
ed this falſe friend;) but even, 


child, as you ow are, you might 


F Tee the moſt noble friendſhip ! 
a friendſhip indeed much more 


Y * exalted than the married ſtate.” 
w——* Good. God!” (ſaid both ſiſ- 


92 * WE thought marriage was 


the higheſt: ſtate of Friendſbip in 
w_ « this 
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this world,” —— *©* Why,” (ſaid 
Mrs. Williams) © there is Kill a 
greater; — for inſtance,” (conti- 


nued ſhe, raiſing her voice, and 
aſſuming an air of great wiſdom, 
and dignity) — ** for inſtance, two 
tender hearts, that are united in 
one, may live the /ife of honours 
Alf their mind5=their ſouls are 


< united, why what matters out- 


* ward forms ?” “ The life of 
© honour !”” (ſaid Peggy) what is 
that? I] don't underſtand -quite 
your argument.” — She how- 

ever ſighed, and ſtarting up, faid, 
Let us go to bed:“ — which” 


they 


[ 144 J 

they then did: but certain it 18, alf 
was not quite at peace in the gentle 
boſom of Peggy: — ſhe ſighed, — 
was reſtleſs — Patty renewed the 
dangerous. converſation of Mrs. 
Williams's © fe of honour,” — 
* What ſhe meant, I dare ſay,” (ſaid 
ſhe).**-was very ſenſible, though we 
did not underſtand it.. From 
this ſubject they adverted to the 
noble generoſity of lord Racket; his 


goodneſs to their parents, &c. &c. 

—in fact, they never cloſed their 
eyes till morning, 

| The next day a ſmall box, di- 

rected for Miſs Summers, arrived, 

| with 
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with two compleat ſuits of hand- 
ſome laces for each ſiſter, made 
up in faſhionable caps and ruffles, 


alſo two very genteel pieces of ſilk 


for gowns for each: — no note, no 
letter was with this box. — Who 
** —who' can it come from? — 
(faid the wondering unſuſpicious 
girls.“ I gueſs from whom,” 
(laid Mrs. Williams, with a myſ- 
terious air) - there never Was 
* ſuch a man !—he is an angel in- 
** deed — Heavens ! how deli- 

* cately noble! Why — 


* what — who do you think! — 


Four” N it muſt be ſent in 
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* 2 miſtake = it cannot be for 
* IS, nana 
The feigned brother now ap- 
peared, to make a morning viſit.— 
This,“ (ſaid he) is all lord 
KRacket's doing; — he told me 


+ yeſterday, that probably your fi- 


4 nances in this great town might 
** be low, and that, as the friend 
of our father, he would think of 
* ſome little preſent that might be 
* of real uſe; — you muſt never 
mention this — he is too delicate 

© to be thanked for it; — therefore 


« take no ſort of notice, but have 


1. * gowns made. How code.. 
© rate is this noble young man in 


© ot 5 | 


*® 9 | 

every incident in life : !—how dit. 
intereſtedly noble . The girls, 
aſtoniſhed, did as their brother and 
Mrs: Williams adviſed, relative to 
= very gentee] preſent, — 1 But 
* the manner of it,” (ſaid Peggy) 

* is ſo delicate h, poor de- 
luded girl! - 
The day now arrived in which 


this little party were to ſet out for 
lord Racker's ſeat in the country : 


—in fact, to our ſiſters, believing 7 


all that they believed, there was 


not the leaſt impropriety in this vilic, 5g 


They looked on his lordſhip as che 2 
chief friend of their beloved. parent, 2: 


and his moſt noble bene des, 
L 2 they 


4 


* of 
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they regarded Mrs, Williams as a 
moſt worthy, valuable woman — 
and their brother (as they thought 
the wretch to be) attended them on 
this little jaunt ; ſo that in fact, im- 
propriety was out of the queſtion, 

Our party having now arrived 


at his lord ſhip's ſeat, were received 
with the utmoſt kindneſs and polite- 

neſs, — The poor girls had an ele- 
| gant apartment. allotted for them, 


aud a ſervant to attend them :— 


they were loſt in aſtoniſhment at all 
they ſaw,—the magnificence of the 
houſe, — the ſplendor of the furni- 


WW ture, — the beauty and variety of 


* 
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the gardens, — the temples, grottos, 
| | ee, 
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&c. &c. excited their admiration ; 
— ſcenes ſo new were perfectly en- 
chanting. — Peggy role the next 
morning after her arrival early, and 
wandered in the wilderneſs in the 
park, till ſhe found a ſmall her- 
mitage, where ſhe ſeared herſelf ;— 
ſhe was deeply contemplating the 
beauties of the delightful ſpot, and 
Heavens,“ (ſaid ſhe, ſoftly) what 
4 man is the noble owner of all 
this! — ho hoſpitable | — how 
* affable | — how conſiderate to 
* eyery living being! — May my 
poor fathet. but live to ſee him 
once, to thank him for all his 
< coodneſs to his girls, and I 
L 3 could 


— —— nä ̃ œ ͤuvĩ x . 


: N diſcourſe of her parents; of what 
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* could die content. That in- 
ſtant, on looking up, ſhe ſpied lord 
Racket coming down the little path 
that led to the hermitage : — ſhe 
roſe, and would have retired, and, 
bluſhing exceſſively at his appear- 
ance, (though ſhe knew not why) 
was walking out: — but his lord- 
ſhip, who had purpoſely followed 
her, entreated her to fit down for a 
few moments. His behaviour was 


| | guarded but if it had been leſs ſo 
Wil. than it was, not the leaſt ſhadow of 


doubt of his honour could have 


_ ariſen in the mind of our poor 


bluſhing girl:— he artfully began a 
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he intended to do for them, and 


likewiſe for the children, — This 
was too much for the dutiful, grate« 
ful heart of our worthy: girl to hear, 
without endeavouring to teſtify het 
ſenſe 0 it: — © O, my lord, you 
are ſne could only , 
WW into tears. 

His lordſhip claſped her to His 
breaſt, and, tenderly kiſſing her 
cheek, begged her not to think of 


triſing favours done to her fatnily, 


I am his friend: you are my 
*« friend alſo,” (ſaid the attfu man; 
taking! her hand and: preſſing ie to 


his boſom).—** in fvienaſbip, Mitt i | 


-* Peggy, there can be no-reſerves; 


24 L 4 A * what | 


t 

* —yhat ſay you? will you be my 
friend? The ſweet girl trem- 
bling, though ſne knew not why, 
(for ſne had not the leaſt idea of 
being alarmed at his behaviour, or 
words) replied, © ſhe ſhould be moſt 
happy to oblige him in all things.” 
—How far this converſation would 

have been carried, is uncertain as 
his lordſhip's valet, who had been 
ſearching for him in the park, on 
particular buſineſs, now appeared: 


on delivering his meſſage, lord 
Racket roſe, and walked to the 


houſe, leaving our lovely girl in a 
ſtate of mind ſhe had never before 
experienced: her gentle boſom, in 


„ 


: 
- 
, : - 
0 * 2 A 7 
bes k F , 
* F FF Fas j 
” „ F® 4 4 - : 
if Py 
N . 
4 * 
P 
* 
74 - 
7 i 
_ , 
- N 
* 9 * 


477 


( 253 J 

fact, from this late behaviour of 
lord Racket's, was but too ſuſcep- 
tible of a tender impreſſion in his 
favour, — She, however, knew it 
not: — ſhe ſighed, — ſhe fancied it 
was her gratitude that ſo much op- 

preſſed her heart — and with flow 
| ſteps advanced to thethouſe :—the 
infamous maſter of it was too deeply 
learned in the knowledge of a fe- 
male heart, not to ſee he was by no 
means indifferent to his fair gueſt; 
and was meditating how he Thould 
moft opportunely (violence now out 

of the -queſtion) reap all the ad- 
vantage from it, he ſo ardently de- 
fired. | 08 
RS” That 
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That day arrived from town a li- 


bertine baronet, (Sir Harry Ranger) 


and three. ladies of pleaſure ; — 
* Worſhipful ſociety,” as Shake- 
ſpear ſays. Dancing, ſinging, romp⸗ 
ing, and much freedom of diſcourſe, 
began to be carried on.— The inno- 
eent ſiſters at firſt often thought 


what they heard and ſaw very 


ſtrange; — but Mrs Williams 


aſſured them it was quite the reign- 


ing faſhion, or ton, for the fine 
folks to talk and. act without re- 
ſerve or ceremony. Good. firs |”? 
(aid Patty) © well I J am ſurpriſed, 
at. that! The baronet (aſſoci- 
ate in every vice with lord Racket), 

5 ſingled 
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Gngled out the younger ſiſter for Bis 
prey: be romp'd wich her, had 
ſtolen many kiſſes, and other little 
liberties had been taken: —all which 
paſſed for no more than the faſbion 
of the times. 

Lord Racket, finding at length 
chat his fair gueſt, Peggy, had a heart 
as fully tender, and touched in his 
favour, as he could deſire (for Peggy 
he now ſolely fixed on, and left Patty 
for the baronet) was determined to 
accompliſh his wiſhes as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible :=for this end, he propoſed that 
evening in the wilderneſs (which 
was to be illuminated with lamps) 
n kind of ENCE ball, and the 

| moſt 
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moſt enchanting muſie was provid- 


ed. —— The company met in this 
beautiful ſequeſtered ſpot at nine at 
night. FRY 

Mrs. Williams had dreſt the de/- 
tined victims with her own hands, in 
the moſt bewitching manner : — 
Peggy as' a Flora, crowned with 
roſes ; and Patty as a Milk-maid :— 
lord Racket wore the habit of a 


ſultan, and made a moſt dazzling 


appearance : = the baronet perſon- 
ated a hay-maker. After a very 
elegant collation, the company 
danced till two in the morning, 
when they began ſeparating into 
ſmall parties, to different parts of 


the 
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the cloſe walks in the adjoining 
wood :;—=the vile ſeducer, lord Rac- 
ket, having at length purſued his 
charming Peggy into the moſt re- 
tired part of this receſs, by plead- 
ing an exceſs of paſſion, and by 
ſoftening her ſoul (too much diſpoſ- 
ed in his favour) with a moſt vio- 
lent declaration of love, (we grieve 
to ſay) compleated the ruin of this 
unhappy young woman, — The ſe- 
duction of her equally unfortunate 
ſiſter was alſo finiſhed the ſame fatal 
night, Tre 

Who knows not (at leaſt has not 


heard of) the rapid progreſs of vice ; 2 


In one fortnight from the above 
* A 
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wretched period, the ters (would 
we could ftill call them innocent) 
could liſten without a bluſh to diſ- 
courſes of the freeft kind; = could 
alſo begin to relifh, and even to 
ſmile at many little liberties taken 
in_their preſence with the women 
of the town, who occaſionally came 
down to this ſeat of libertiniſm, 


Theſe unfortunate girls were not 


left one ſingle moment for reflec- 
tion; — every kind of diffipated 
pleafure =» every amuſement that 


could ſuſpend thinking, was put in 


practice. They were now dreſt 
with all the elegance of taſte; and 


imagination could hardly pifturetwo - 
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more lovely women. Milliners-and 
mantua- makers were ſet to work, and 


a French frizeur was employed to 
torture their naturally beautiful ring- 
lets of the fineſt hair in the world, 
into an hundred different ridiculous 
. of the preſent n 
age. * Aud A1 F 

Mrs. Williams, who till made 


one of this virtuous group, on ſee- 


ing their heads metamorphoſed into 
the modern ſtyle, told the fiſters, 
they now looked like chriſtians : 
Well and pray, Miſs Summers,” 
(ſaid the vile woman) how do you 
ke the'#fe of honour you now lead ? 
2 it not delightful? do you 
40 not 
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! more lovely women. Milliners-and 
) mantua- makers were ſet to work, and 
k a French frizeur was employed to 


1 torture their naturally beautiful rmg- 
0 lets of the fineſt hair in the world, 
n into an hundred different ridiculous 
n Faſhions of the — vant. 
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not abound with every ſuperflui- 
ty this world can afford ?—is not 


this a thouſand times better than 


the melancholy notion you once 
had of ſtarving yourſelf in a. gar- 
ret, in getting. a livelihood by 
your needle ? — ridiculous | — 
Here you live like a ducheſs !— 
and then, how delightful to live 
with the man one loves! as you do 
this noble lord.” Indeed I 
do,” (ſaid Peggy, ſighing) © love 


him—tenderly love him.“ 

His lordſhip now took Peggy to 
town, as did the baronet her ſiſter : 

they were placed in extreme hand- 
ſome lodgings, not far from each 


other, 


4 
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other, and in fact were now in the 
ſtyle of high keeping. In which 
deplorable ſtate we will leave them for 
a while, to ſee what progreſs good 
Mr. and Mrs. Bennet made towards: 
a diſcovery of the ſiſters* way of 
life and abode ; which, by the mereſt 
chance, they at length effected in; 


the following manner : 

As Mr. Bennet was ,one day. 
walking through Pall-Mall, he was 
taken with a complaint in his ſto- 
mach, called the heart- burn; to 
which he was very ſubject: he felt 
in his pockets for ſome lozenges that 
are efficacious in that diſorder, but 
not finding any, he ſtopped at a per? 

Vol. II. M fumer's 
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fumer's ſhop to purchaſe ſome. 
Whilſt a boy inthe ſhop was looking 
for theſe lozenges, a very ſmart foot- 
man entered, and, addreſſing himſelf 
to the Journeyman (a pert-looking 
young fellow) aſked him if the Eau 
de luce bottle, and the Italian Mille- 
fleur eſſence, were ready for Miſs 
Summers? — At the name of Sum- 
mers, Mr. Bennet was all attention; 
and, the footman being departed, 
Pray,“ (ſaid he to the journey- 
man) © what Miſs Summers is that? 
_ © where does ſhe live? Pam Itis 
the famous Peggy Summers,“ 
(ſaid the coxcomb) ** ſhe is kept by 


| | TP lord Racket. I think her ſiſter, 


*cc who | 
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* who is kept by ſir Harry Ranger, 
the prettier girl. We ſhall have 
them upon the town in due time, 
** I ſuppoſe, for they have been in 
*© keeping ſome months ;—agd their 
* gentlemen are not the molt con- 
* ſtant men in the world.“ 
Poor Mr, Bennet had gained in- 
telligence enough ; — he walked 
home to his wife ; and ſhe received 
the news with many tears : though 
the could hardly imagine, bur that 
they muſt be in ſo lamentable a 
ſtate.— The next morning, after an 
hundred ſighs, ſhe ſat down to write 
to the poor parents. It is needleſs 
to inſert her letter, as it conſiſted of 
M 2 what 
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what the reader already knows :— 


the informed them, their daughters 


were in the hands of lord 22 
and fir Harry Ranger. 

8 /ad letter arrived at a period 
of time which made it doubly af- 


fecting: —it came on the night of 
Peggy's birth-day : this was a general 
day of joy and feſtivity; the children 


were indulged with a fidler to play 
country dances, whilſt the young 


men and maidens joined in this ſcene 
of innocent merriment: Mrs. Sum- 
mers had made a little cake, in cele- 


bration of the feſtival; and the good 
man, her huſband, had preſerved a 


bottle of ale for the joyous occa- 


ſion.— This happy group of inno- 


cent 
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cent people were in the midſt of 
their merriment, and drinking Peg- 
gy's health, when the fatal letter 
arrived, —** It is— it is — “ (cried 
the over-joyed parents) OY our 
dear couſin Bennet,” (the mo- 
ment they caſt their eyes on the ſu- 
perſcription.) The young folks and 
children gathered round the now de- 
ligbted Mr. Summers, whilſt he 
broke the ſeal, and at one view, 
with eager eyes, devoured the horrid 
| contents, — ** My God!” he could 
only exclaim, and groaning, fell 


proſtrate on the ground, — The 

neighbours inſtantly flocked in, 

where they found the miſerable mo- 
M 3 ther, 
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ther, (who by this time had learnt 
the ſhocking tidings) fallen on the 
breaſt of her huſband, equally in- 
ſenſible.— Happy had it been, had 
theynlever more returned to life; 
but by the unremitting endeavours 
of all preſent, and of Miſs Har- 
vey, (who, on the news, was bor- 
dering on diſtraction) the wretched 
parents once more returned to feel 
their anguiſh. Their plaints would 
have moved an heart of ſtone.— 
ig What both,” (cried the father)— 
« both my children! O ſhame !=O 
* infamy |! — all but this I could 
2 have borne.—No, no, Mrs. Ben- 


2 net, it cannot be ;—1t is not my 
* children 


( op 1 
* children— my precious girls, who 
have baſely yielded to infamy.“ 
The miſerable, tender Mrs. Sum- 
mers, fell into ſucceſſi ve faintings; 
in which good Mrs, Harvey vagught 


it moſt expedient to move her to” 


her own houſe; as the wretched 
couple's being together only increal- 
ed their mutual grief. Mr. Harvey 
was luckily gone a journey, there- 
fore his tender wife (for tender ſhe 
was to every ſuffering object) ven- 
tured to take poor Mrs. Summers to 
Moſs-Hill; where we will leave her 
for a few days, to return to the 
equally wretched father, — Before 
morning, he had raved himſelf int 
M 4 a ſtrong 
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a ſtrong delirium, continually call- 
ing on the names of Peggy and 
Patty. — In this dreadful ſtate he 
continued for ſome days, when he 
became calm: — but, alas it was the 
moſt terrible of all ſituations; the 
calmneſs of fixed deſpair. He aroſe in 
the morning, apparently compoſed, 
as the by-ſtanders thought; and, 
having put ſeven ſhillings in his 
pocket, (all the money he had) walk- 
ed out of the houſe, as they ima- 
gined to go to Carliſle, to a friend 
there, whom he often conſulted.— 
In this wretched ſtate of calm deſpair, 


did the worthy, diſtreſſed man, form 


the deſperate reſolution of ſetting 


out 


—— 
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out for London in ſearch of his chil- 
dren,—He ſoon reached the. great 


turnpike road, muttering as he went: 
—next day he was overtaken by the 


coach, and by riding awhile on the 


top of it (for ſeven ſhillings, which 
was all the ſtock he had to perform 
a journey of above two hundred 
miles, would not afford him a ſeat 
in the coach) by ſometimes walking, 


by the help of returned chaiſes, 
&c. he in one fortnight actually 


reached the great metropolis. Hav- 
ing an exact direction to Mrs, Ben- 


'net*s, he immediately repaired there. 
But judge that lady's amazement, 
on ſeeing him enter her dining-room, 


in 


1 
in a ſituation which — but ſhe will 
beſt tell the ſad tale, in the follow- 
ing letter ſhe ſent to Miſs Harvey. 


LETTER. XVI. 


Mrs. Bennet to Mijs Harvey. 


London. 
MADAM, 
OU can be no ſtranger to the 
melancholy account I was ob- 
liged to ſend to Aſhdale:—in con- 
- ſequence of it, I imagine, you have 
heard that poor Mr. Summers is 


come to London,—O Miſs Harvey, 


I have /uch a tale to relate and, 


as 


his 


WS... N s 
Lt —— 


a + -- $ 
r 


C: 0 | 
as you are particularly intereſted in 
the fate of this unhappy family, I 
haſten to write, as ſoon as my ſpirits 
have permitted me to take up my 
pen.,——But, not to keep you in ſuſ- 
pence—One afternoon laſt week, 
Mr. Bennet and I alone, drinking 
coffee, a ſervant informed us a gen- 
tleman, who ſaid his name was Sum- 
mers, from Cumberland, deſired to 
ſpeak with us, = O Heavens!” 
(ſaid I)“ ſhew him in.“ He enter- 


ed the room with a countenance pale 


and haggard, and, advancing to us 


with quick - ſteps, and a wildneſs in 


his air, —** Coufin Bennet,” (ſaid he 
to me) © where—where are my chil- 
« dren ? 


f 


' ON OM 

* dren? I demand of you my Peggy, 

oy LET id oth rea 

| my Patty FACET GE 
O what woe was impreſſed on his 


countenance ! How do you, my 


** good old friend?” (ſaid both my 
huſband and myſelf) “ we will talk 
* of what you mention to-morrow.” 
* No—no—no,” (he eagerly cried) 
* this inſtant, I beſeech you, to re- 
* lieve a father's burſting heart 
but for Heaven's ſake give me a 
e cruſt of bread—l faint for lack 
of nouriſhment — I have not 
* taſted food theſe two days.“ — 
He here ſunk down into a chair, 
through exceſs of grief and fatigue. 
O madam, judge my grief, my 
amaze- 
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amazement at this miſerable mo- 
ment -I got ſome mulled wine, 
which we poured down his throat ; 
after which he opened his eyes, 
and with a look which wounded my 
ſoul, he ſurveyed the room with a 
piercing glance, as if expecting to 
find his daughters: then looking 
up to me, moſt piteouſly,—** They 
** are not—are not here,” cried he, 
burſting into tears, and weeping 
aloud ; and ſat for ſome moments in 
a ſituation that would have melted 


an heart of flint.— He then mutter- 
ed ſomething of vile —vile girls!” 
and ſuddenly ſtarting up, caught 
.my_ huſband's arm,.“ Come, my 


* old 
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i old friend,” (ſaid he) let us go 
let us go this moment to the 
* houſe of the villains who have 
* robbed my precious children of 
their innocence,”—In vain Mr. 
Bennet, by the gentleſt and moſt 
perſuaſive words, endeavoured to 
aſſure him the enquiry had better 
be made the next day, (knowing it 
could certainly not avail, and might 
probably be the means of ſome bad 
conſequence, if the infamous lord 
Racket, or the baronet, ſhould hap- 
pen to be at home :) but in vain did 
my huſband argue in vain did I 
beſeech the poor diſtracted man, not 


At 


that evening at leaſt to think of it. 
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—At length Mr. Bennet, beckon- 
ing me to the window, whiſpered 
me, that he was convinced, if not 


-indulged in this requeſt, ſome fatal 
event might be the conſequence, and 
that he feared he would even lay 
violent hands on his own life. 
I will juſt go with him,” ſaid he, 
and take a ſervant with us, to the 
door of lord Racket, No miſchief 
© can enſue, if I go with the miſe- 


* rable man; and he certainly will 


go, if I do not, and moſt likely 
'< raiſe a mob in the ſtreet, the 
© conſequences of which would be 
** dreadful,” == I acquieſced with 
my huſband, though "terrified at 


3 the 
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the idea of their going at all.-At 
length out they ſallied, —— You 
will imagine what I ſuffered in their 
abſence.— The diſtance from lord 
Racket's was but ſhort, and in 
about an hour, they returned: 
but, heavens ! what a picture of 
abſolute deſpair was my wretched 
coulin ;—he ſat calmly down :—not 
a ſingle ſyllable eſcaped his lips, 
and dropt into a little ſlumber, dur- 
ing which Mr. Bennet gave-me. the 
following particulars hat they 
actually went to lord Racket's in. 
ſtreet; and enquired of the porter 
if his lordſhip was at home 
Tell him,” (ſaid Mr. Summers; 


with 


4 
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with great firmneſs) ©* that a clergy= 
* man, of the name of Juamers, 
from Cumberland, deſires to 
** ſpeak with him.” — A ſervant 
went up (continued my huſband) 
with this meſſage, and ſoon returned 
with theſe words: My lord ſays, 
* the old parſon may go back 


7 


1 


* again to Cumberland as he came; 


and bids him go about his buſi- 
© neſs.” ——=This anſwer (ſaid my 
huſband) I thought would Juſtly 
irritate the worthy, ahuſed man; but 
what was my aſtoniſhment, on be- 

holding his countenance exhibit no 
marks of anger he ſuddenly claſp- 
ed his hand to his heart, - Cou- 

* fin” (ſaid he) “ I am faint, very 
Fo. I. NN * faint.” 


1313 
4 faint.“ — My ſervant ran to a 
ſhap war, and got a few drops and 
ſom : we got into a hackney- 
coach. — ** How do you, my dear 

„ worthy friend ?” (ſaid I, preſſing 
his hand) Pretty well”—(ſaid he, 
faintly) ©* pretty well.” —Let a bed 
be got ready this inſtant (ſaid my 
huſband) and a phyſician ſent for; 
alas! I fear, I fear he is very ill in- 
deed 1 — © This fleep” (ſaid I) 
may be of ſervice” (weeping) 
O Heaven reſtore TEE 8 
This lumber” (returned Mr. 
Bennet) l fear is the laſt effort of 
**- exhauſted nature.” Alas! he pre- 
ſaged but too true. 


The 
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The poor man, after a ſhort bro—- 
ken ſleep, fixed his eyes on me, 


and, with a look inexpreſſibly mov- 


ing, Couſin” (ſaid he, with a 
fort of half-ſmile which cut me to 
the ſoul) © have you any daugh- 
ters? — | 

O Miſs Harvey, I muſt here 
lay down my pen, and weep at 
the heart-rending words, — the faint, 
dying ſentences of this moſt ſuffer- 
ing man | 

We now tried to move him to a 


bedehamber.— Where — where 


(ſaid he, his poor brain quite gone) 
“ where are my good little girls, 
Peggy and Patty? bey uſed to 
N 2 nurſe 
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* purſe me to talk to me to 
** ſing to me: Hark I indeed, that 
4 is Peggy's ſoft ſweet pipe I 


© hear” (liſtening as if he heard a 


voice) and my little ſparkling 


e Patty * how ſhe fleets before 
* my eaper eyes! — Ah! do not 
* think to eſcape mel” — Ar 
length we got him into bed. The 
phyſician arrived, who declared, at 
once, he was going very faſt. — He 
fixed his dim eyes (what deſpair in 
them 1) on the phyſician—“ Have 
© you children, Sir?—Hah |—who 
4 
* has robbed me of my precious” 
—  conyuln fit prevented 


his 


* —who are you ? the villain who 


Ln | 
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his ſaying more at that moment: — 
we thought him gone for ever :— 

but in a few hours he again ap- 
peared calm; — and, looking up, 
* Couſin Bennet“ (ſaid he mourn- 
fully, and but juſt articulately)— 
my heart, — my poor heart is 
* quite—quite broke ; **—and with 


a heavy ſigh expired. | 
O Miſs Harvey !—but what ſhall 
we ſay ?—poor mortals as we are! 


— I gazed ſome time on the pallid 
corſe.— This, this” (exclaimed 
I) „is the cruel work of ſeduc- 
tion! 

I muſt for a few moments here 
lay down my pen; my mind is too 
| much 


- «meaſures for that purpoſe. 
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much oppreſſed to proceed at pre- 
fent. | 


' 
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Our poor, and ever to be la- 
mented kinſman, was interred pri- 
vately laſt night, 

Mrs. Summers (my heart bleeds 
for her) can never ſurely furvive 
this laſt ſad ſtroke, —] beg to hear, 
as ſoon as poſſible, how ſhe does, 


and if you have broke the mourn- [ 
ful tidings (I now fend) to her. d 


What a helpleſs little family |— 
but Mr. Bennet and J will do all we 
can for them; we are conſidering of 


It 


I 

It is ſome comfort the poor chil- 

dren have your good family ſo near 
them in their preſent diſtreſs, 

I am, my good young lady (with 

again entreating you to write as 


| ſoon as poſſible) 


Your obliged and ſincere 
(but at preſent afflicted) 
Friend, 
Sarah Bennet. 


P. S. I encloſe a bank-bill for f 


poor Mrs. Summers and the chil- 


dren. 


